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FERODO 
Anti-Fade 


Brake Linings 


Buying a car at the Motor Show? Or hoping the old bus will stand the pace 


» 
give for another year? Whatever you decide, remember—for safer, more confident 


motoring you must have brake linings you can trust all the time. Top racing 
drivers choose Ferodo brake linings, the best in the world; and manufacturers 
know that linings which stand up to the fierce braking of International Racing, 


gi eate ] will give the long, smooth service that makes everyday motoring really safe. 


That’s why most of the cars, British and foreign, at the Motor Show are 


e e fitted with Ferodo. 
drivin Ferodo Anti-Fade Brake Linings are reliable under a// conditions because they 
are as tough and long-lasting as science can make them. 


More and more motorists are insisting on Ferodowhen their brakes need re-lining. 


control Motor Show 
Stand No. 296 


The choice of Manufacturer and Expert 


FERODO 
ANTI-FADE BRAKE LININGS 


FERODO LIMITED CHAPEL-EN-LE-FRITH - A Member of the Turner & Newall Organisation 
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Quick-action razor with quick-feed 
Blue Gillette Dispenser 


The most modern shaving development! Quick-action 
Gillette razor with quick-feed Blue Gillette Dispenser, 
that’s Superspeed shaving. Twist—the razor’s open, a new 
blade in a flash from the quick-feed Dispenser, twist—the 
razor’s closed ready for a fast, smooth shave. And to end 
the old blade nuisance, the Gillette Dispenser has a built-in 
container for used blades. Double-edged for double-life, 
Blue Gillette blades teamed with their own precision made 
razor give you the world’s finest shaving. Start Superspeed 
shaving today with a Gillette * Rocket ° Set. 





TWIST! CLICK! TWIsT! 
The razor’s open New blade is loaded The razor's ready 


A 




















i 








Gillette 


86 value 


for 66 


The Gillette ‘Rocket’ Set 


Here's the chance of a lifetime to take up the world's 


smoothest, fastest shaving system. Quick-action one 
piece Gillette Razor. Quick-feed Dispenser with six 
Blue Gillette Blades and used blade container. Compact 


moulded case with transparent lid. All this for only 6/6d 





iu 





Punch, October 21 1953 


Northcape 69/9 é Norlander 85/- 
Red, grey or biack suede Blue, red or brown 
with black gusset smooth leather 


, 0 Wat ner 
= — 
the hiyeehity MACMe 


igtoo 59/9 
Green, brown, g 
black suede 


ca, Alaska 
Grey, t 
NEAREST SHOP? 
Write CLARKS, Dept. J.7, Street, Somerset 


— and ask for an illustrated leafle 
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Shoo Mhe famous 
LONGINES 
je 








and Us Mh he iE Ww iisenal Tayments e Vian 


Here are the aristocrats of the 
world of time. In steel or gold, the 
well-finished cases and handsome 
dials reflect the perfection of 
the 17 jewelled Longines move- 
ments. Watches of Switzerland 





now give you the new Personal 
Payments Plan—the easier way to 
buy ** the world’s most honoured 
6) watch.” Write or call for full 


details of the Longines range 
WATCHES of SWITZERLAND 


and other models from £6.16.0. 
(Dept. PN 18) 181 QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, LONDON EC4 


London Branches ; 377 
15 NEW BOND STREET W1 


STRAND We 2 28 ROVAL EXCHANGE FC 3 


279 UPPER REGENT STREET Wl 


108 PICCADILLY Wil 
15-17 LUDGATE HILL BC 4 








sert 


ASSORTMENT 


HOCOLATE 
.. «like Kunzle Cakes —a compliment to Good Taste 


= 
S 


KUNZLE LTD., BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND 


By appointment Siiversmiths & Jewellers 
to the late King George Vi 


sprey 
Gifts in 9 carat gold 


The exquisite craftsmanship and ingenious design of these 
selected pieces typifies the wide range available at Asprey’s 





Vanity Case 
with Ruby Catch £239-10-0 
kngine turned 
spiral cigar 
piercer 


£4-15-0 





Key Chain 
with 

security Ring 
£7-12-6 








Perspex Veganin 
holder with gold rim {5-0-0 





Large ring earrings 


Diameter 2 ins Pair Acroplane links 


£13-10-0 “Hawker Hunter” £15-7-6 








Engine turned 
swizzle stick 


“Coronet” cigarette holder £19-10-0 
with 419 


Diamond & Ruby set 


“crown” top 
£8-0-0 





cigarette holder £60-7-6 





Dragon Yacht 
Noteclip 
3 classes 
available Coronation 
thimble 











Heavy Gold Bracelet £127-10-0 








ASPREY & CO. LTO., 165-169 NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W1 

















Dyed the special Lister way to 
keep the colours true. See them all 
at any good Furnishing Store. 


E.£8TERr & CO. LTD... 
Manningham Mills, Bradford, Yorks. 


. 


‘Just hanging up my curta:ns 
his is my tottering ladder act. 
Come right in. 


Oh! New ones, velvet too: 
how exciting. What a heavenly 
colour my dear, the gleam 


seems to light the whole room up. 
You like them? 


I’m green with envy—a delicate 
green to go with that Regency Rose. 
Seriously, they really are lovely. 
But I shudder to think how many 


pounds a yard they cost you. 


Pounds? Me? Don’t be silly. 
Shillings you mean. 
How’s this side draping? 


Gracious as a duchess, And they're 
the perfect contrast to your figured 
wallpaper. That's new too, I see. 


Yes, we simply had to have a 
change. And with velvet at this 
price we could afford it.’ 


7 Ff all sa 


OF BRADFORD 


FOOTAI 


J 


PYRAMID 
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Take a gander 


PYRAMID handkerchiefs are 
soft finished ready for 
immediate use. Men’s fancy 
white or colours 2,6: 
Initials 2/11: Plain white 2 
Women’s fancy white or 
colours 1/6: Initials 1/9. 


AvUt MARK 


HAN DKERCHIEFS 


A TOOTAL GUARANTEED PRODUCT 


See Registered Trade Mark Label on every handkerchief 


BROADHURST 


BIBBY «4 


LEE 


SONS LTD., 


co 


LTD 


FIRAMID 


66 OXFORD STREET, MANCHESTER 1 


A NEW KIND OF TOILET SOAP 


KING 


EDWARD 


STREET, 


CIDAL 


FOR 


DISCRIMINATING 


PEOPLE 


CIDAL ensures personal 
freshness all day long. For this 
new soap, has a secret. Lightly 
perfumed and enriched with 
lanolin it contains Hexachloro- 
phene, a gentle but effective 
germicide that frees the skin 
from bacteria. CIDAL tones and 
purifies the most sensitive skin. 
Fragrantly, yet certainly, it 
guards the family’s health. 774. 
Cidal Cream Shampoo, also 
containing Hexachlorophence, 
ensures a clean, healthy scalp 
—the surest safeguard against 
dandruff. 1/§d. 


<tr 


~ 


LIVERPOOL 3 
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You’ve never known 46 comfort 
until you've tried 


DUNLOPILLO 


Deeper Dunlopillo Sleep gives extra daytime 
energy. For the perfect comfort that brings fu//y 
refreshing sleep you need a mattress which will 
mould itself to your body however you lie. Only 
Dunlopillo, with the gentle resilience of its 
millions of interconnecting air-bubblescan provide 
this vital, over-all support. Only on a 
Dunlopillo mattress is your relaxation 
truly complete, bringing you more 
real rest per sleeping hour and 
extra energy for daytime 

work and play. 


DUNLOPILLO , 
poo al These 


@ IT’S ECONOMICAL Dunlopillo is the world’s most 
economical mattress. It has no springs to damage or 
sag...no stuffing to pack down or form lumps. It 
never needs re-making and will give you year after 
year of undiminishing comfort. 


@ IT’S HYGIENIC Dunlopillo is always fresh and com- 
pletely hygienic because it continually ventilates itself 
through those interlinked air-cells. 


@ IT SAVES WORK Dunlopillo cuts down housework 
because it never needs turning or airing and because 
it is so light and easily handled. 


@ IT’S NON-ALLERGIC 3 Dunlopillo does not create dust or 
fluff, the sure enemies of allergy-sufferers. 


DUNLOPILLO, a Dunlop invention, is the only cushioning 
material of its kind that is backed by over 20 years 
manufacturing experience. 





THE DEEP Six THE FAMOUS FOUR The best 

For those who A restfully resilient mat- 

seek the softest, tress... the perfect choice 

most profound for those who prefer firmer you'll ever 

comfort body support 

From {15.17.6. From 610.18.0. (2° 6°} make 
(2’ 6") 


YOU CAN ALSO ENJOY DUNLOPILLO COMFORT IN CHAIRS 
& CUSHIONS - COT MATTRESSES * UNDERLAY & STAIR PADS 
Try Dunlopillo comfort for yourself at your furnisher or send for fully illustrated leaflet to: 


DUNLOP RUBBER CO. LTD. (DUNLOPILLO DIVISION), RICE LANE, WALTON, LIVERPOOL, 9 LONDON: 77 KINGS ROAD, CHELSEA, S.W.3 


volo 


investment | 

















... by this device you shall 
know the best ! When buying 
presents the name “Tallent” 
is your surety of perfection 
in craftsmanship, design and 
finish. 

The illustrations areexamples 
from a wide range and are 
stocked by every good 
Tobacconist, Jeweller and 
Fancy Goods Dealer. 


“Lancaster” Cigarette Case, 
holds 20, 11/6 
“Slim” Cigarette Case, 19/6 
“Ballerina” Musical Jewel 
_ Casket, 
£5.8.0 


At the Theatre today the 


New Elizabethans crown 


The their enjoyment with 


4 “THREE CASTLES Ss 
ROY 20 for 3/IId. igarelles 


W.D. & H. 0. Wills, Branch of The Imperial Tobacco Co. (of Greet Britain & Ireland), Ltd. 








Trade and Overseas enquiries to Ray Tallem Lid., 70 City Road. 
London, E.C A 


The Greatest Number Ever Published 156 
FAMILY HOMES ISSUE PAGES 


INCLUDING 


valuable, bound-in 
S8S-PAGE EXTRA 
DURABLE 
SURFACES 
LHROUGHOUT 
PrHE HOUSE 


Some of the many practical features 








in this issue are 


The Family Kitchen 
Furnishing the Family House 
Adjustable, 4-Bedroom Family House 
Decoration and the Family Flat 
Fight Dining Rooms 
Design for Decoration 
Day and Night in the Nursery 
Furnishings for Teenagers 
Cooking for Children 
On One Floor sor a Family 


IDEAL HOME 


For November — Two Shillings 
ON SALE FRIDAY, OCTOBER 23rd 
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HOMEMAKERS QUIZ 


Do you deserve full marks 


when it’s a question of keeping the home fires burning? 


Will you be making the most 

of your solid fuel this winter ? 
Will it give you nice warm rooms, 
good hot water, better cooking ? 

It will if you know these modern 
answers to each of your home 


heating problems ! 


2 A Can a room be warm all over—free from ankle-freezing draughts and chilly corners? 


\ ! he new convector fires not only essence of simplicity. They stay in day 
radiate cheerful glowing heat, butalso and night and, with some, ashes need 
% circulate warm air into every corner of the clearing no more than twice a week. 
j room. Looking after these fires is the 





8] How does this cooker put you ahead of your husband ? 
Its big, efficient hotplates cut down your breakfast 
cooking time and its built-in boiler gives water so hot 

he’s tempted to dawdle in the bathroom. 





Q Do you like an open fire, but grudge Q Can you cook efficiently on the fire 


the fuel it burns ? that warms your room ? 


A The latest openable stoves are for you! A You can indeed. This combination 
+* Front open—a cheery blaze—quickly. * grate is one of several that give a 
Front closed—steady warmth throughout pleasant open fire in the kitchen-living 
the room ...and much more of it for your room, heat the oven and supply plenty of 
money. ‘These stoves can be either really hot water. 

built-in or free-standing. 


( What is the hidden advantage of this handsome ) Why are more and more people 
2 modern grate ? looking for this yellow sign ? 


\ It heats more rooms than one. A specially large back \ Because it is displayed by merchants 
4% boiler provides hot water for a couple of radiators in ~ who will give you free expert advice on 
kitchen, bathroom or bedrooms, as well as for hot water home heating by solid fuel, show you the 
taps throughout the house. very latest solid-fuel-burning appliances, 


arrange for correct installation and give : AUTHORISED 
you first-class service. 
SOLID FUEL 
FOR FULL DETAILS of the new solid-fuel-burning appliances—and there APPLIANCES 
are now models for every possible purpose—go to the showroom with SERVICE 
the yellow sign. There you will see many good reasons why these days 


it’s solid fuel for solid comfort in the home 


ISSUED BY THE COAL UTILISATION COUNCIL, 3 UPPER BELGRAVE STREET, LONDON, S.W.! 




















n. molesworth 
presents his masterpiece 


WOWN WITH 
SKOOL! 


GEOPFREY WILLANS 

AND RONALD SEARLE 
The greatest book of all time 
on school seen from the very 
bottom, Now ready. 8/6 net. 





A better paper 


for every 
pen ! 


There’s a new kind of 
notepaper—Mitre Club— 
with a satin-smooth 
surface that makes writing 
easier! Any kind of pen 
flows more smoothly on Mitre 
Club specially-processed to a 
new finish you can actually 
feel with your fingers. But Mitre 


y 





Club is no more expensive than ordinary notepaper. 


MITRE CLUB 








Bristol 
m 0) ECONOMIC 
/ Building Society 
4 ‘@] Long Period Shares 


TAX PAID Equal to £5-0-0%, 


(taxable at 9/-) 
Apply 8. J. Jayson, 40, Broad Screet, Bristol | 


ART: TAKE UP WATER COLOUR 


Six famous Artists teach you by post. The 
course is a sheer joy, easy, inexpensive. Pupils 
exhibit in the Royal Academy, etc. Other 
Postal Courses inevery Branch of Art. Pupils’ 
work appears in every illustrated journal of 
note — over 4,000 sketches published in 
“PUNCH" alone, Mustrated prospectus free. 
PRESS ART SCHOOL, Ltd., 
(Dept. P.9.), Tudor Hall, Forest Hill, 8.E.23 





Even better shaves 
from new blades 


Just a few strokes on the Allegro — and 
your blade is perfected. All blades last 
longer and the Allegro lasts a lifetime. 

Prices: 52/- & 45/7 (ine. P.T.) -_ 


«s'utlers, Chemists, lronmongers, Hairdressers 


Allegro 


Swi teertand 


“a 














Sole Distributors: 
CONDRUP LITD., 67°73 WORSHIP ST., F.C 2 


Wakes wring Cakitn 
Available in white and an attractive new shade 
of blue in three sizes of pads 1/-, i/3, 1/10, 
PROM ALI pee My, 

neatty coop td in boxes of single and double sheets with 


STATIONERS distinctive envelopes to match. 





| For you and your friends... 


“HOSTELLERIE”’ COGNAC 


... at Christmas or any other gift occasion, 
France’s finest liqueur brandy, 
“Hostellerie” Cognac, the embodiment of 
goodwill and good cheer. Packed in a 
handsomely decorated gift box with two 
free liqueur glasses, it needs only 
the addition of your personal card. 
Let “ Hostellerie” solve your personal 
gift problem—buy one for yourself, too. 
Order now from your wine merchant. 


Complete with glasses 5S 5 /- 


with the | 
Compliments 


rs 

4 “ “pason 

ve of the Sease 
oe 














Presentation gift boxes 


JAS. PRUNIER of Prunier B & § Cognac 


& CO. LTD. mean. 
60 FENCHURCH STREET, = 
LONDON, E.C.3 (including two free glasses). 




















RATTRAY’S 


7 RESERVE 
TOBACCO 


is a rich tapestry of fra- 
grance—satisfying on first 
acquaintance, an endless 
revelation to the connois- 
seur of smoking mixtures. 
Derived from choice Red 
Virginias and rare Orien- 
tals, Rattray’s 7 Reserve is 
blended and matured in 
the old-fashioned manner 
—by craftsmen to whom 
nothing but perfection is 
tolerable. Its conduct in 
the pipe of the constant 
smoker is the immaculate 
progress of a fine cigar. 




















From Newcastle-on-Tyne. 

“1 would like to congrotulate 
you on the ‘style’ of your methods 
of doing business—very refreshing 
in these days of ‘take it or leave it’.”’ 














To be obtained 
ONLY from ; 


CHARLES 
RATTRAY 


Tobacco Blender 











SCOTLAND 





PERTH, 





Price £0/- per Ib., Post Paid. Send 20/4 
for sample quarter-Ib. tin. 








Guinea Grain 


A splendid example 

of Barling genius, 
that combines comfort 
and cool smoking. ‘The 
special mouthpiece and overall light weight 

rovide the comfort; the strong, mellow 
Soler bowl keeps your smoke from getting 
too hot 

Also ava.lable in 
Standard and Sandblast Series 


Ba 


LONDON 1612 


PIPEMAKERS IN LONDON SINCE 1812 


CATARRH 


ZYTOCIN can bring very helpful relief 

to sufferers from Catarrh. aan CIN, 

made from pure oil of lic (one of the 

oldest natural remedies) is Odourless, Taste- 

less, easily digestible, and with no unpleasant 
after effects. 


Try ZYTOCIN to-day ! 
63 Tablets 5/-. 21 Tablets I/II 


ZYTOCIN 


From Boots, ‘Timothy Whites & ‘Taylors, 
and other leading chemists. Or post 3d. from 


wes EMION COMPANY 





(Dept. PU), 
85, Station Rd., Marston Green, Nr. Birmingham 









~~. 


ee_rlee ae 








MOTOR SHOW 





AH present and MA: Ct VW, ly 
aad 


MORRIS OXFORD Engine develops 41° horse-pow 


r tor 
rs. Withu 
shock 


impressive road performance. Room for five passengs } 


nz. Torsion-bar springing and hydraulu 


In the Morris Minor, as in the Oxford and the 

Six, quality means more of everything that adds | wheel-bace senting. Torsion-ber springing | = as shock 
up to lasting satisfaction. It is in the Morris | riding over the roughest ua = = # #&°#@#&; 7 ]}]©| 
tradition to build cars so well that, over the | MORRIS MINOR ; Cowie cnonn in remain coe heat 


four in comfort. Torsion-bar springing. Ample luggage space 


MORRIS SIX: High performance six-cylinder engine gives this 


years, their quality is reflected in consistent, 
an unusually good 


trouble-free motoring. You will, indeed, be | dignitied and exceedingly comfortable car 
| touring speed. The Morris Six has that little extra power and 


glad you bought d Morris. is Outsianding in its class 





You'll be glad you bought a 


MORRIS MOTORS LIMITED, COWLLY, OXFORD 


rts 


Square, W 1 Overseas Busine Nuffield Ex; 





At the MOTOR 


For style 


and ar pe ndability, virtually 


every British car incorporates Com 


pone nts and ACCESSOLICS by 


EARLS COURT -. STAND 326 AVENUE FIRST FLOOR 


BUMPERS AND OVER-RIDERS »« DOOR HANDLES AND LOCKS «= WINDOW WINDERS © ROOF LAM 


STEERING WHEELS «© RADIATOR AND HORN GRILLES ASHE TRAYS © BONNET HINGES 


BADGES AND MASCOTS LOCKING PETROL CAPS + IGNITION LOCKS HYDRAULIC ELECTRIC 


WILMOT BREEDEN LIMITED BIRMINGHAM 


PS AND 


* BODY Meé 


WANCHI 


SWITCHES 
MUILDINGS 


| QUIPMI 


STER 


Gl 








{VC ( 
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How superior technical skill can win new world markets 


BIGGEST SINGLE SHIPMENT 
EVER DISPATCHED TOITALY | 


+ 


Fifty-two David Brown Tractors— 47 Cropmasters, 4 Track- 
masters, and 1 Taskmaster— were in one consignment that : 
recently left for Italy. It is David Brown’s biggest Italian Z ; 
shipment to date, fulfilling a growing demand for David ; 
Brown Tractors from all over the world. The - 

demand stems from good design and good engi- ? 

neering. David Brown build tractors which can 4 

get the best out of the worst of the world’s , 
land. Indeed, the whole vast range of 

David Brown products is made and sold ‘a 

in the conviction that Britain’s future pt j 
prosperity lies in the export of inventive , 

genius and mechanical skill. This 

policy is to-day paying dividends kee EE _ 

and paying them in foreign - “yy f 


* — 
} b> CER nit 
id One of the many David Brown 


4 
4 a 
tractors used at Farnborough during 
6 the annual exhibition organised by the 
Society of British Aircraft Con- 
structors. It does the unspectacular 


but essential job of moving aircraft 
during ground maintenance. 


(e> —— 


currencies. 


N 


HTT) 


nye) 


D> all 


A spiral bevel gear unit, last of three 
supplied by David Brown, is ready 
for the long journey to Lhasa in the 


Himalayas, 12,000 ft. above sea level 


The unit is part of a water turbine 
generating plant which will provide 
the Tibetan capital with its first publi 
supply of electricity. 





This British-built diesel engine railcar 
is operated by Victoria State Railways, 
Australia. David Brown supplied 
gears, shafts and other components 


DAVID BROWN & SONS ‘HUDDERSFIELD) LTD. T H E 


THE DAVID BROWN FOUNDRIES COMPANY 


DAVID BROWN TRACTORS (ENGINEERING) LTD. 
THE DAVID BROWN TOOL COMPANY 
DAVID BROWN TRACTORS (EIRE) LTD. 
DAVID BROWN GEARS (LONDON) LTD. 
THE COVENTRY GEAR COMPANY 


ASTON MARTIN LTD. 
DAVID BROWN MACHINE TOOLS LTD. ~ . 
THE KEIGHLEY GEAR COMPANY és O M P A N I E < 


DAVID BROWN-JACKSON LTD 
SASRNDA OER, An alliance of engineering specialists in gearing, steel & bronze castings, 


DAVID BROWN & SONS S.A. (PTY.) LTD. 

DAVID BROWN PRECISION EQUIPMENT (PTY.) LTD automobiles, and agricultural tractors & machinery. 
DATED GROWN (CANADA) LTD. Sole selling agent in the U.K.: 

THE DAVID BROWN CORPORATION (SALES) LIMITED Head Office: 96/97 Piccadilly, London, W.1 
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DRY FLY 
SHERRY 


a 


PRODUCE OF SPAIN 


A gracious welcome to your guests 


20/- bottle - 10/6 half bottle 














Jamaica's and Havana’s Best Cigars 


Men's Shirts —ground floor 


Here's a shirt superbly tailored in Sea Island cotton — 

the pick of the cotton crop — with its fine sheen and great 

strength. It is cut for comfort in coat style, with 

semi-cutaway collar attached and double cuffs. Choice of 

two sleeve lengths. Blue, green, red/black or red/ 

brown stripes on white ground. Sizes 14}-18. £2.15.0 

We guarantee to replace any shirt that shrinks. The same fine quality 
Please send collar size and height when ordering by post. Havana wrappers are used 


Simpson (Piccadilly) Lid, London W.1 Regent 2002 for beth Grands of cigam. 
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TWENTY reasons for the success 
of the dashing ssa CONQUES? 








Over 80 m.p.h. plus Daimler dignity, for £1066 plus £445.5.10. p.t. 


The engine is a 6 cylinder O.H.V. 
developing 75 b.h.p. 

Top speed over 80, cruising 70. 
Acceleration through the gears 0-30 
in 5 seconds, 0-60 in 20.4 seconds, 
10-30 in top 9.7 seconds. (Vide 
‘Motor’ and ‘Autocar’ road test 
reports.) 


Petrol 26.5 m.p.g at 30 m.p.h., 18.5 


m.p.g. at 70 m.p.h. 


Fluid transmission (licensed under | 


Vulcan-Sinclair and Daimler 
patents). 

Preselector gear change with finger- 
tip control. 


Automatic chassis lubrication. 


Independent front suspension pro- 
vided by laminated torsion bars. 


A full-flow oil filter in the engine 
lubrication system. 


11" brakes with 148 sq. in. surface. 
33 ft. turning circle. 


Armchair comfort in deeply cushion- 
ed seating with adjustable armrests. 


Unobstructed flat floor. 
Capacious luggage boot 4’ x 3’. 


Built-in heating and ventilating sys- 
tem included at no extra cost. 


Front-hinged wide doors. 


Out of pedigree comes 


Ls BY APPOINTMEN 
$ Motor Car Manufacturer - - 
. “ " oa ane! a vers T 1H io 


AIMLER 


COMPAN Y 


Extremely wide vision front and 
rear 


Superb appearance with high quality 


fittings. 


Wide range of beautiful colour 
combinations. 


Price £1066 plus £445.5.10 pur- 
chase tax. 


7 SEE THE ‘CONQUEST? AT THE 
| MOTOR SHOW—STAND 164 
| 
| 
i] 
| 


Uf you are unab'e to visit the Show write for 
the free illustrated broadshevt and address 
of your nearest distribu‘or to Bureau |, The 


Daimler Company Limited, Coventry. 


pace 


IMITED COVENTRY 
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LEATHER 


UPHOLSTERY 


MAKES A GOOD CAR 
A BETTER INVESTMENT 


Real leather is unique for its lasting comfort and 
luxurious appearance, So, even if this refinement 
involves a little extra cost, you will be prouder of 
your car and, when the time comes to re-sell, 
your good judgment will be more than rewarded 








Pension and Life Assurance Schemes 


The STANDARD has had a long experience 
of Pension and Life Assurance Schemes. It has 
a large department solely employed in the 
service of over a thousand schemes. STAFF 
SCHEME SUPERINTENDENTS are trained 
in the approach to managements and in 
explaining schemes to employees They are 
experts in all the intricacies of Income ‘Tax 


and their services are available in any part of 


the country. 


Pensions for Senior Employees 


Where a Pension Scheme is already in operation 
or where the inauguration of one is not possible, 
it may still be the wish of an employer to secure 
or augment the retirement benefits of selected 
employees. This can best be done by Endow- 
ment Assurance policies, with Income ‘Tax 
allowance on the premiums. 


You are invited to write for further details 
The Standard Life Assurance Company 


Head Office : 3 George Street, Edinburgh 
London Offices : 3 Abchurch Yard, Cannon 
Street, E.C. 4—15a Pall Mall, S.W.1. Branches 
throughout the United Kingdom and Canada. 








Yes, Stone’s Ginger 
Wine is made from real 
ginger—made to the same 
formula originated in 1740 


STONES 


GINGER WINE 


Enjoy also Stone’s Orange Wine and 
Stone’s Rich Raisin Wine. 7/6 per bottle i 











Price for price 


India tyres are the 






















Best value | 
because you are getting 
» Better quality 
without paying any more for it. 
¢ 
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ower with pedigree... 


nummer Super Snipe 


More power than you'll ever need . . . 
more comfort than you've ever dreamed of... 
more safety than really fast driving ever 
ealls for . . . and doubly proved 
in record-breaking transcontinental trials. 


White-wall tyres, optional extra 








Also 8-passenger 
By appointment to the late King George VI PULLMAN LIMOUSINE & IMPERIAL SALOON 
Motor Car Manufacturers Hamber Ltd Coachwork by Thrupp & Maberly 











NOW AT NEW 
ATTRACTIVE PRICES 


HUMBER SUPER SNIPE 
£985 plus purchase tax £41! .10.10 


HUMBER HAWK 
€695 plus purchase tax £290.14.2 


HUMBER Hawk 


OMFOrt DEVON COMPALE  peineneciioe wna son 


rimfinishers, optional extras. 
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ROOTES GROUP CARS MAKE 


HUMBER LTD. COVENTRY LONDON SHOWROOMS AND EXPORT DIVISION: ROOTES LTD. DEVONSHIRE HOUSE PICCADILLY LONDON W.! 
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You START with many EXTRAS in hand 
fx sare 


POROUS RUBBER 5 ‘MILAM’ CASES 
iia 


SEPARATORS TESTED TO | 
60,000 VOLTS | 


LUCAS | | 
SPECIAL ; 
GRID ALLOY 


CORRECT 
ACID-LEVEL 
DEVICE 
















At any time after the initial six months is «oo 
free warranty period and within two Oe Sa 
years of purchase your local garage can % 
exchange your Lucas car battery for a 
new one at a cost proportionate to the 
length of service. Ask for full details. 


with 


LUC S “KING OF THE ROAD’ 








CAR BATTERIES 


3Os&PH RYUCAS ee . BiRMItNGHAM ° ENGLAND 
EARLS COURT - MOTOR SHOW - SEE STAND 251! 
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With the Mercedes-Benz Type 300, we are introducing 


the world’s finest combination of sporting performance, 


quality workmanship and comfort. 


O14 


THE OLDEST MANUFACTURERS OF AUTOMOBILES IN THE WORLD 





Stand 142 at International Motor Exhibition 
Sole Concessionaires in the United Kingdom 


MERCEDES-BENZ (GREAT BRITAIN) LIMITED, 111 GROSVENOR ROAD, 
VICTORIA, LONDON, S.W.1. Telephone VIiCtoria 8715-6. 


Distributors for Scotland: JAMES M. INGLIS (AUTOMOBILES) LTD., 64-78, PITT STREET, EDINBURGH, 3 
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See the quality and you'll say 
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AUSTIN 


-thats my car! 
y 
S., Austin—the show-stealers! Again this 


brilliant range, this famous family of cars, draws 


the big crowds. Again the styling, the comfort, 


So Wy 


the engineering stand out and away. 


Again Austin sets people talking. 


\ \a 


and my car! 
A300 SEVEN. /niroducing 


the new 2-door version of the 
world’s best-loved car! Takes four 
and luggage, fast and economically. 
There's a 4-door model too 


and my car! 


A40 SOMERSET. The world’s 
most popular car—and rightly. 
Record-breaking 42 bh.p. O.H.V. 
engine whisks you up to 30 in 7 secs. ! 
Comfort amounting to luxury. 


and your car! 


Other models in the famous Austin range 
include the A40 Somerset Coupe for the 
fresh-air enthusiast ; the A125 Sheerline 


for the man of distinction ; the sumptuous 


and my car ! . , = - > & Vanden Plas Stand-~No. 102). 
A70O HEREFORD. One of ; 


the most remarkable cars on the 

road, What other family model cruises 
at 65, speeds at over 80, is restful, 
smooth, roomy enough for six? 


A135 Princess models (see these on the 


See this brilliant range on STAND 158 at the Motor Show 
-you can depend on it! 
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CHARIVARIA 


| pecimeey hundred criminals’ nicknames have been 
collected and classified by police in Philadelphia. 
Police in London are so overworked that their only 
chance of compiling a similar list comes when, by a 
lucky chance, some modern Jack the Ripper infringes 
the parking regulations. 
a a 

ee ee 

The Borough of Maccles- 
field is inviting applications 
for the post of rent collector. 
‘The salary will be in accord- 
ance with the Miscellaneous 
scales . . . plus mackintosh, 
according to experience.” 
Anyone with experience this 
last summer will stick out for 
the mackintosh. 








a a 


A small viper seen on the pavement of Brythen 
Street, Liverpool, was later found lying under the bonnet 
of a parked car. Not, as might have been expected, 
along the bottom of the vind-screen. 


a a 


teporting to a British Medical Association committee 
a doctor complained that on calling to treat a patient 


he found that the man had gone drinking at a public 


house. He should have followed this up; the patient 


might have treated him. ees 
ee j ~~ 






The standardization of 
schoolgirls’ uniform has been 
provoking indignant comment 
from many women journalists. 
They feel that girls should 
wear what they like in the 
few years left to them before 
they come under M. _ Dior’s 
iron rule. 


Great interest has been aroused by an exhibit at 
the Motor Show which automatically closes its roof 
against the weather as soon as rain begins to fall. There 
is talk of applying the principle to some of the new houses. 


a a 


So that their targets can be located more easily a 
number of British whalers are being adapted to carry 
helicopters. A special pilots’ manual warns that 
machines landing in poor 
visibility should at once take 
off again if spouting is 
noticed for’ard. 


a a 


The Minister of Health has 
banned from prescription 
under the National Health 
scheme more than six hundred 
drugs “‘ of little or no medicinal 
value.” This is a facer for the 
doctors, who must still find 
something to give patients with little or nothing the 
matter with them. 








a a 


Motor-car prices continue to fall, and a reduction of 
over a hundred pounds has been made in more expensive 
models on show at Earl’s Court. Cautious purchasers 
will still wait for the hundred-pound car—and a reduction 

of over a hundred pounds in that. 


NT ae 


een aan de ioe a after the 

excitement of the Labour and 
oo Conservative conferences. One 
boarding-house landlady, how- 
ever, refuses to regard the season 
as quite over: she has a reserva- 
tion for a bed-sitting room in the 
name of the Liberal Party. 
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HE mighty heart of London 

has been stilled more than 

once, both in prose and verse. 
But the stillness has proved hitherto 
to be transitory, to be of the nature 
of a catalepsy, rather than of irre- 
vocable dissolution. Sooner or later 
the traffic’s hum restarts, the wheels 
begin to turn, and another painful 
inch is gained in the direction of 
Piceadilly Circus or the Elephant. 

The final, inextricable standstill 
is not yet. It is still, for instance, 
possible to distinguish streets in 
which parking is permitted from 
those that are kept clear to allow of 
a free flow of traffic; the vehicles in 
the latter have people sitting in them, 
for one thing. Nor is it to be sup- 
posed that no attempts have been, 
or are being, made to stave off the 
ultimate catastrophe. On the con- 
trary, two solutions of a_ widely 
differing nature are being simul- 
taneously and energetically pursued. 

The first, or planners’, solution 
is to draw wide thoroughfares on 
large sheets of paper. From these 
thoroughfares huge concrete ramps 
spiral off at intervals and either spiral 
down again to debouch into other 
thoroughfares or terminate in raised 
platforms, between the legs of which 
nestle such familiar structures as 
Euston and the Old Bailey. On each 
platform the word CAR-PARK is 
clearly written. The draughtsmen are 
careful, within the limits of what is 
practical, to do no violence to senti- 
ment or tradition. St. Paul's and 
Westminster Abbey, for instance, are 
retained in their entirety. 

Nor have the planners been 
content with mere plans on paper— 
complicated and arduous though 
these are, as anyone who has ever 
tried to draw spirals will readily 
admit. They have gone ahead and 
constructed scale models in great 
detail, even dipping pieces of sponge 
in green dye to represent trees, and 
put them on exhibition at County 
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JAM TO-DAY AND 
JAM TO-MORROW 


Hall or Burlington House; so that 
the people of London can go along, 
when traffic permits, and see for 
themselves what their city will look 


like in fifty years’ time at a cost of 


nine hundred million pounds. 

This solution reflects great credit 
on a number of eminent men, and 
does little actual harm. 

More vexatious, and equally 
useless, is what may be called the 
police solution of the problem. This 
is to paint biack-and-yellow stripes 
on poles and plant them, now here, 
now there; to leave blue-and-white 


conical boxes about in the middle of 


roads; and to induce the more gull- 
ible drivers to turn aside from the 
main stream of traffic, thread their 
way along narrow streets through 
double-banked rows of parked cars, 
circle two or three times round once- 
quiet squares in which the last 
available foot of parking space is 
occupied by an old, old man with an 
armband, and finally rejoin the main 
stream of traffic at a point some forty 
yards lower down than they left it. 

A third solution has from time to 
time been advanced by persons of no 
authority whatever. These simple- 
minded people base their plan on the 
belief that there are more vehicles in 
the centre of London than the centre 
of London can conveniently hold, 
and that the only solution is to reduce 
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* Built especially for town work, 
it cruises smoothly at two miles 
per hour.” 
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the number of vehicles. Why not, 
they say, stick a pin into the middle 
of Piccadilly Circus, draw a circle 
with a radius of two miles and ban 
the use of private cars in that area? 
What is the necessity for people to 
bring private cars into these con- 
gested streets? There would have to 
be permits, they admit, for doctors 
and bona fide residents; but by and 
large the busy main streets would be 
left free for the essential vehicles— 
the buses and taxis and commercial 
vans. Such is the plan these madmen 
advance. 

Well, well. There would be a 
fearful squawk from all the business 
men who choose to come up from the 
suburbs by car instead of train, and 
jam the squares and side streets with 
their vehicles all day long. They 
would maintain that they needed 
their cars by day, that time is money 
... and the argument that they would 
get to their business lunches more 
quickly by bus or taxi along un- 
blocked streets would not comfort 
them at all. 

There would also be a tremendous 
outcry from districts on the peri- 
meter of the banned area, on the 
ground that their roads would be 


infested with the parked cars of 


suburbanites—though that is a pro- 
blem which the police (who can be 
quite ingenious at discouraging the 
lengthy parking of cars when they 
put their minds to it) might well find 
within their compass. 

There would be no outery from 
those who live in quiet squares in the 
centre of London, nor from the 
millions who habitually travel about 
by bus or taxi and want to get on, 
nor, at a guess, from the bus and 
taxi-drivers themselves. 

But the fatal and final objection 
to the scheme remains. It might, 
just conceivably, work. 


H. F. Evuis 
& & 


“From somewhere, Judge Novak 
produced a round-topped black cat and, 
with both hands, placed it squarely on his 
head. The other judges followed suit. | 
knew the tradition, and I knew what it 
meant.”—The Victoria Daily Colonist 


You've got us puzzled, though. 
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BATTLE OF EL ALAMEIN, OCTOBER 23, 1942 





It is reported from Cairo that General Neguib has kindly given permission for the celebration of Alamein Day 
this year by twenty-five British officers in civilian clothes, supported by a military band. 














Red Letter Day 


HE old man, the well-off 

uncle, arrived early io tea 

it was the first of the month, 
his regular day. But just before his 
coming the young couple had them- 
selves been invited to a party for 
that same afternoon—a “good” 
party. They stood now in the hall 
wondering how it would be possible, 
even at this late hour, to escape from 
their guest. 

“After all, any afternoon does 
for him,” said the wife, laying her 
hand on the drawing-room door. 

“But, darling, do remember 
this is quite a red letter day 
for the old boy, he gets out so 
seldom.” 
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BY JOYCE CARY 


“Exactly; that’s what I say, it’s 
all the same to him when he comes.” 

“It would be idiotic to offend 
him.” 

“It would be idiotic to refuse the 
Goodwins— it’s just luck our being 
asked at all, and if we refuse they'll 
never think of us again. They have 
such hundreds of friends already.” 

“But it’s four o'clock now. 
What excuse can we give? And you 
know how touchy and suspicious 
these old men are. They get so 
wrapped up in themselves. He'll 
see in half a second that you’re 
putting him off and never forgive it. 
I shouldn't blame him. I shouldn't 
exactly enjoy it myself.” 








“You don’t look a bit like the man on the packet.” 
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They argued savagely, nose to 
nose, in furious whispers which 
sounded like the hissing of snakes 
roused from a summer nap in some 
warm garden heap. 

In the drawing-room, sunk in 
the deepest armchair, the old man 
waited, gazing absently through the 
open glass door at a freshly watered 
lawn. His ears were good except in 
a crowd—he heard the whispering 
but gave it no attention. It was 
none of his business, and he was too 
old and tired to waste time on other 
people’s business. So he continued 
to look at the garden. And it seemed 
to him now that the smell of the wet 
grass was coming to him—and 
perhaps a whiff of sweet-briar from 
the hedge. His wide, thin nostrils 
twitched. Yes, no doubt of it. And 
a faint but distinct current of 
pleasure vibrated in his old dry 
nerves. How nice that was. He'd 
forgotten how nice—something he 
missed in that flat of his. How easy 
it was to lose touch with simple 
ordinary enjoyments, and how 
precious they were. 

He had hesitated about his visit 
to-day—his nurse had been all 
against it, she had kept on reminding 
him of his bad nights, and that last 
attack which had so nearly finished 
him—she was certainly an excellent 
woman, most devoted and reliable. 
But he had insisted that he had 
family duties. He was expected. He 
must go. How glad he was now that 
he had taken the trouble and the risk. 

Suddenly his grand-niece, aged 
six, dashed into the room from the 
garden. She was carrying an immense 
doll of black stuff with a round face, 
goggle-eyes made of pearl shirt 
buttons and enormous teeth. At the 
sight of the visitor, she stopped 
abruptly, stared and blushed. She 
was startled by his thin yellow 
cheeks and deep wrinkles. 

The old man moved only his 
large pale eyes towards the child. 
He could not afford to waste energy. 

At last, aware of the child’s 
silence and supposing her em- 
barrassed, he murmured “Is that 
your best dolly?” But the question 
expected no answer, the glance had 
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that appreciation seen only in the 
very young and the very old whose 
pleasure is unmixed with reflection, 
without any overtone of idea. The 
old man did not seek even to placate 
the child, he enjoyed her as he had 
enjoyed the garden, that whiff of 
grass and briar brought to him by an 
accident of time and place. 

The child ignored a_ remark 
which, as she perceived at once, was 
merely polite. She put the doll 
behind her back, and walked slowly 
up to the old man, staring at him 
with an intent piercing curiosity. 
Then she said “Are you very old?” 

He looked at her with the 
permanently raised eyebrows of his 
age, and echoed placidly: “Very 
old.” 

“Very, very old? ” 

“Very, very old.” 

“You're going to die soon.” 

“Yes, I suppose so.” His eyes, 





| (G 


bright with pleasure in spite of the 
eyebrows fixed in their record of old 
griefs, gazed at her with absent- 
minded wonder. He was thinking 
“Yes, how charming they are, 
children—how nice she is.” 

“You only have two years more.” 

“Two years?” 

“That’s what it says in the 
almanack.” 

“Two years.” He repeated the 
phrase as a child turns over words 
without troubling to consider them. 
“The almanack.” 

“Yes, mummy’s almanack.” 

“Your mother’s almanack,” he 
murmured. It did not interest him 
to discover in this way that his 
niece had been looking into Whitaker 
to calculate his expectation of life. 
He felt nothing about it at all. He 
had no time for such boring con- 
siderations. He said dreamily, as if 
the words were prompted by some 
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“As I said, it seats eight in the boot.” 
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CH CIMME | 


part of his brain which, being set in 
motion, continued in the same 
direction quite apart from his 
thoughts, “And what is dolly’s 
name ?”’ 

The whispering outside had 
come to an end, The young couple 
entered the room from the side door 
behind his chair. They both had that 
air of hardly restrained impatience 
which belongs to young healthy 
creatures everywhere: colts, kittens; 
the girl, buxom and a little too rosy, 
the man lean, with a soft thick 
mouth. Their bodies seemed to 
bring with them that atmosphere of 
a snug private room, over-curtained 
and rather stuffy, which belongs to 
happily married couples in the youth 
of their pleasure. 

And like others who enjoy much 
happiness, they hated the least 
interruption of it. They hated and 
resented this quarrel, As they came 











towards the old man, their faces 
expressed the highest degree of 
exasperation. 

When he turned his eyes towards 
them and made a gesture as if to 
get up, both smiled the same smile, 
one that did not even affect pleasure 
but only politeness. 

‘Don't, don’t get up,” the woman 
cried, and kissed his forehead, gently 
pushing him back into the chair. 
**Unele dear, it’s such a nuisance 
and she began an elaborate story, 
plainly a construction of lies, about 
a telephone call from a friend who 
was suddenly taken ill. But if he 
would not mind amusing himself for 
half an hour—an hour at the very 
most-—they would hurry back. Or 
perhaps he would rather come 
another day when they would be 
free to enjoy his visit. 

The old man seemed to reflect, 
and said ‘Thank you.” Then, after 
another pause, as if for deeper 
reflection, he added “I’m afraid 
I’m rather early, aren't 1?” 

The couple exchanged furious 


glances. What enraged them was 


that he did not trouble even to 
examine their hint. He was too 
vague, too gaga. The woman tried 
again—** The only thing that worries 
us, uncle, is that we might be kept 
it's always so uncertain, when people 
are ill,” 








“Don’t trouble about me, my 
dear—I'll be quite all right.” 

They looked inquiry at each 
other. The wife pushed out her 
cupid’s mouth, too small for her 
round cheeks, and half closed her 
eyes as if to say ‘You see—I told 
you he was going to spoil everything.” 
The husband frowned from her to 
the uncle, unable to decide which 
was the chief cause of his enormous 
disgust. 

“Two years,” the little girl 
exclaimed loudly. She had never 
taken her eyes off the visitor. ‘In 
two years you'll be dead.” She gave 
a little skip. “In two years.” 

The couple were horrified. They 
looked blank, senseless, shocked—as 
if someone had let off a bomb and 
blown out all the windows. The 
husband, very red, said in a voice 


foolish surprise: ‘‘ Really-—that’s of 


” 


hardly—ah... 

The young woman took the 
child by the arm and said “That's 
enough, Susan. Come, it’s time for 
you to go upstairs.” At the same 
moment she gave the uncle a giance 
full of guilty anger, which meant 
“Yes, I’m wicked, but it’s all your 
fault.” 

Susan jerked away from her 
mother and said angrily “No, I 
don’t want to——” The old man 
slowly unfolded his long thin arm 





“Oh dear! That's bad luck, tsv’t it... ?” 
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towards her as if in sympathy. He 
murmured “I haven't seen the 
dolly, have 1?” 

The little girl gazed at him. She 


was still fascinated by the idea of 


his age. She said “Two years, and 
then you'll be dead.” 

“Susan, be quiet.” 

The little girl’s eyelids flickered. 
She was feeling what death meant. 
Suddenly she went to her mother 
and put her arms round her skirts, 
as if for protection. The old man’s 
eyebrows rose a little more; a colour, 
almost youthful, came into his 
cheeks, and he smiled. He was 
charmed by this picture, so spon- 
taneous, so unexpected. He thought 
“How pretty that is. How nice they 
are, 


& & 


The Singing Cat 


T was a little captive cat 
Upon a crowded train, 
His mistress takes him from his box 


To ease his fretful pain. 


She holds him tight upon her knee, 
The graceful animal, 

And alli the people look at him, 
He is so beautiful. 


But oh he pricks and oh he prods 
And turns upon her knee, 

Then lifteth up his innocent voice 
In plaintive melody. 


He lifteth up bis innocent voice, 
He lifteth up, he singeth, 
And to each human countenance 


A smile of grace he bringeth. 


He lifteth up his innocent paw 
Upon her breast he clingeth 

And everybody cries, Behold 
The cat, the cat that singeth. 


He lifteth up his innocent voice, 
He lifteth up, he singeth, 

And all the people warm themselves 
In the love his beauty bringeth. 
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“Now then, put it in the proper place!” 
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Gaughan, Thou Should’st be Living at this Hour 


0 television, qua_ television, 
as the expression is, I have 
except for thinking it the 


foulest, ghastliest, loathsomest 
nightmare ever inflicted by Science 
on a suffering human race and the 
programmes, except for the Friday 
night fights, the most drivelling, 
half-witted productions ever seen 
outside Guest Night at Colney Hatch 

no particular objection. I have 
appeared on television myself, and 
pretty fascinating | was, so they all 
tell me. But those commercials and 
the complacent bores who speak them 
at the least appropriate moment are 
another matter, 





BY P. G. WODEHOUSE 


This is how a television sketch 
goes here in the United States, 
liberty having degenerated into 
licence. The scene, let us suppose, 
is the underground den of the Secret 
Nine, an interior with a blinding 
snowstorm in progress, varied from 
time to time by what appear to be 
flashes of lightning. Enter the 
Private Eye and his friend, who have 
come to take a look round with a 
view to collecting clues which may 
help to clear up the recent bumping- 
off of Mugsy (“The Rat”) McGrath. 
As they stand there, something 
clangs, and the following conversa- 
tion takes place: 


PENTIN: 
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“Hark! What was that?” 

“A steel shutter has fallen from 
the ceiling!” 

‘We are trapped!” 

“Look! That door is opening. 
Something is coming through.” 

“My God! It is The Thing in 
the Cellar!” 

Upon which, an oily young man 
with waved hair and a pebble-beach 
smile flits on to the screen. He says: 

“Cellar! Why is it, folks, that 
Biff’s Bonded Beer is such a seller 
from the rock-bound coast of Maine 
to the alligator-haunted Everglades 
of Florida? I'll tell you why, folks. 
Because it is made from contented 
hops. Because it has that creamy, 
foaming, locked-in goodness . . .” 

Ten minutes of this, and you are 
turned over to a choir of girls dressed 
as angels, who sing: 

If you want a real good beer, 

Biff’s is swell and isn’t dear: 

Take a swig, you lucky stiffs, 

Of good old, fine old, great old 
Biff's. 

Then you go back to the under- 
ground den and try to pick up the 
threads. 


At the very height of the fever of 


last year’s election returns, when we 
were all sitting on the edge of our 
seats with our eyes popping, a gentle- 
man came on the screen obviously 
bursting with something hot. 

“Here,” he said, “is a most 
important piece of news that has 
just come in. It is the new self- 
compensating revolving camshaft 
with bevelled edges and fried po- 
tatoes on the side that is making 
the 1952 Booch-Pommery sweep the 
country way ahead of every other 
car on the market. Folks...” 

Or words to that effect. Shake- 
speare couldn't stand up against 
that sort of thing. 

But there is a fine spirit stirring 
in America these days, I am glad to 
say, not unlike that of ‘76. The 
people are on the march. The other 
day someone whipped out a revolver 
and shot his television set, and a 
week or so ago there was a still more 
impressive demonstration. Folks, 
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let me lead by the hand into the 
Hall of Fame, Richard Gaughan. 

At one-thirty in the afternoon of 
what will no doubt be known as 
Gaughan’s Day and celebrated as a 
national festival, Richard Gaughan 
(29), of 75 Sherman Avenue, entered 
the studio of the Columbia Broad- 
casting Company during the rehearsal 
of a television show, armed with an 
eight-inch carving knife. 

“I hate all television!” he 
announced, ‘I hate commentators. 
I hate the whole lousy bunch. There 
ought to be a law against television. 
I want to kill a TV operator.” 

Having spoken these words, 
which must have touched a respon- 
sive chord in many a bosom, this 
splendid fellow proceeded to stab a 
camera man and to hit the producer 
on the frontal bone with a carafe. 
And lest you purse your lips at the 
latter statement, saying to your- 
selves “Hullo! What’s this? Did 
Gaughan weaken?” I must explain 
that a carafe, picked up on the set, 
was all he had to work with. After 
he stabbed the camera man, the 
knife broke. He had paid only 
fifty-nine cents for it, not reflecting 
that you cannot get a really good 
knife as cheap as that. If you are 
going to stab camera men it is 
always wisest to go as high as a 
dollar. 

It was as he was about to attack 
the director that the police came in 
and scooped him up, a sad disappoint- 
ment to the better element. It 
appears that there is some law 
against television 
directors with carafes, one of those 
strange laws that get passed 
occasionally, nobody knows why. 

Where tichard Gaughan 
Gaughan the Deliverer most of us 
are calling him now—went wrong, 


wiping out 


in my opinion, was in confining his 
activities to a rehearsal, for by doing 
so he missed the studio audience. 
He should have bided his time till 
one of these gangs of sub-humaa 
morons had been assembled. 

Where everything about  tele- 
vision is so frightful, it is difficult to 
say which is its most repulsive 
feature, but the majority of con- 
noisseurs would, I think, pick the 
studio audience. The television 
studio audience is composed of old 





“Now this is just the sort of thing that 
does not help Anglo-American relations . . . 


alumni of lunatic asylums and 
inmates who are let out for the 
evening, and what makes it a hissing 
and a byword to all right-thinking 
persons is the ease with which it is 
amused. If it would only stay quiet, 
nobody would have any complaint, 
but it won't. It laughs like a con- 
gregation of hyenas at everything. 
The other night on what for some 
reason was described as a comedy 
programme a girl said to a man: 
“You are selfish.” To which he re- 
plied: “How dare you call me a 
shell-fish!”” 

The studio audience let out a 
bellow of mirth which was audible 
as far down town as the Battery, and 
all over America strong men gritted 
their teeth and muttered “Gaughan 
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—vavin 
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thou should’st be living at this 
hour!”....or, rather, out of the 
coop, With one of those carafes of his 
in his hands. 

But a time will come. In ninety 
days or whatever it is he will be 
with us once more. Good hunting, 
Richard Gaughan! And don’t make 
that mistake again of trying to do it 
on the cheap. Avoid bargain prices 
Even if it costs as much as two 
dollars, get a good one. 


a a 


‘The multiple grocery firm of A 
Cc - Ltd., have started their Christmas 
Club. They offer Is 8d. value for every £1 
paid in.” 
The Scottish Grocer and Provision Trader 


Queueing very heavy? 








Gundagai 


URBRIGHT and Cranmer 
were motoring North, up the 
Hume Highway from Mel- 
bourne, “I suggest,” said Cranmer, 
“that we spend the night at 
Gundagai.” 
“T know we agreed,” said Pur- 


bright, “that for this first night of 


the trip we should stay at an hotel 
rather than camp. But it is a fine 
warm day and I am prepared to cook 
the supper.” 

Cranmer looked across — the 
countryside, sheep grazing among 
scattered cucalyptus, a homestead 
every ten miles. ‘‘Too pastoral,” he 
said. ‘Too closely settled. I saw a 
man a mile back. Let us wait until 
we are properly in the bush to- 
morrow.” Purbright said nothing. 

In Gundagai there were several 
small hotels. Purbright looked at 
them without interest. ‘‘There’s a 


aa &. BB, 


good one,” said Cranmer, “let’s see.” 
Purbright stopped the car obediently 
and they got out. ‘‘We could have 
supper,” he suggested, ‘‘and then 
camp beyond the town. Roofs 
oppress me.” He fingered the neat 
small knot of his tie. “I am a wild 
thing,” he added. 

Cranmer was not listening. ‘This 
hotel seems excellent,” he said. They 
went in, booked rooms and had 
supper, Cranmer provided a bottle 
of Hunter River claret and by half- 
past nine, when they went up to 
bed, Purbright felt consoled. “It is 
a good hotel,” he admitted. Next 
door to their room was a lounge. As 
they passed they noticed that its 
floor had been cleared and chalked; 
that there was a piano; and that a 


table held several smart plates of 


sandwiches. Lulled by the claret, 
they missed the significance. 
































“ She certainly handles nicely.” 
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BARTON 


Half an hour later Purbright put 
his light out. At once, just outside 
the door, someone began to play the 
piano; from Schubert’s Marche 
Militaire the music travelled steadily 
through the Lily of Laguna into 
Waltzing Matilda. Two men, uncle 
and nephew perhaps, began to discuss 
the relative merits of Gallipoli and 
Tobruk, shouting their opinions 
through the keyhole. From the 
background, like the sea on any 
standard coral strand, rose the splash 
and crunch of refreshment. 

Purbright sat up in bed and 
reached for an aspirin bottle. Resist- 
ing the temptation to coke himself 
to the gills, he took the cotton-wool 
from the top of the bottle and 
divided it into three parts: two he 
put in his ears and one he stuffed 
into the keyhole. The sound of war 
and music receded and he dived 
deep into bed. Smugly conscious of 
an ability to sleep in spite of every- 
thing he began a confidently novel 
dream that he was a war cor- 
respondent called Lily, stuck in a 
keyhole and sucking claret-soaked 
cotton-wool. 

The door opened and Cranmer 
looked in. “Are you awake?” he 
asked. 

“Watch out,” said Purbright, 
‘T’m in the keyhole.” 

Cranmer switched the light on. 
“T can't sleep,” he said. Two men 
carrying a nine-gallon keg shuffled 
past behind him and he came in, 
shutting the door. “I am going to 
another hotel.” 

“} couldn't uproot myself,” said 
Purbright. ‘I'll stay and try to get 
to sleep again.” A man outside said 
loudly that he had never made more 
than three runs in his life in any one 
innings, but that this would not 
prevent him from playing. ‘‘ Whack- 
oh, Merv!” said a woman’s voice, and 
there were shouts of laughter. 

“That’s fair enough,” said Cran- 
mer. “See you at breakfast.” He 
opened the door and a man came in 
backwards, taking a high difficult 
catch as he came. “Sorry,” said this 
man, clasping his ping-pong ball 
self-consciously. ‘Well held, Merv,” 
called the woman in the passage. 
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“You were over the boundary when 
you caught that,” Cranmer 
repressively, following the man out 
and closing the door behind him. 
Purbright settled back. He tried 
to become Lily again and return to 
the keyhole, but the sound of the 
Half an hour 


said 


party was too much. 


later he was sitting on the edge of 


the bed, pulling trousers and sweater 
over his pyjamas. “I wanted to 
camp,” he said aloud, putting a 
torch into his coat pocket, “and 
camp I shall.” He opened the door 
carefully. The cricket in the passage 
had ceased and he could see Merv 
standing at the door of the lounge, 
watching the dancing. The pianist 
was playing the tune High Noon and 
a man’s voice sang: ‘I’m not afraid 
of death, but oh, oh...” 

He locked the door and walked 
quietly forward. Only Merv noticed 
him, looking closely and sympathetic- 
ally at him. ‘ Ear-ache’s a fair cow,” 
he said. Purbright shrank past, 


removing the cotton-wool from his 


ears as soon as he was round the 
corner. Out in the street he unlocked 
the car and drove northwards, up 
the hill and out of Gundagai. Five 
miles on, he edged the car off the 
road on to the stock route. He got 
out groundsheets and bedding and 
fell instantly asleep. 

At seven o'clock the next morn- 
ing he was woken by raucous bird- 
cries. ‘‘Spur-winged plover,” he said 
to himself, already, even before he 
was awake, the outdoor man at 
home at once with nature and sleep- 
ing bag. And that man Cranmer was 
hogging it in an hotel bedroom. 

“Would you like your bacon and 
eggs in bed,” asked Cranmer, “or 
will you get out of that bag and 
enjoy Australia’s spring 
mornings /”’ 

Purbright sat up. A billy hung 
from a tripod of sticks above a small 
useful fire, and bacon was frying in a 
pan at the edge. Beyond the fire was 
Cranmer’s bedding, neatly rolled, and 
crouching by the fire was Cranmer 
himself. ‘‘The little scene,” he was 
now saying, “is highly campworthy, 
yes?” 

“How did you get here?” asked 
Purbright. 

“Merv took pity on me. _ I 
couldn't get into another hotel. 


one of 


He'd been so fascinated by your 
appearance—pyjamas sticking out 
from under the trousers, the ears full 
of cotton-wool, the look of nervous 
resolution—that he followed you out 
and watched your departure. We 
met shortly afterwards and he ran 
me up the highway in his car until 
we found your sleeping figure.” 

An hour later they were back in 
the hotel, had collected the balance 
of their gear and were at the desk to 
settle. Behind the desk was Merv. 

“Afraid my hotel was noisy last 
night,” he said. 

“T didn't realize the place was 
yours,” said Cranmer. 

“Yes,” said Merv. 
farewell party. She’s off nursing to 
England for two years. We're 
normally quiet here.” 

“We had the camping gear, so 
made use of it,” said 


“My sister's 


we just 
Purbright. 

There was a sheepish pause. 

“Next time you must join the 
party,” said Merv. 

“That's it,” said Cranmer. 

Purbright and Cranmer drove in 
silence for half an hour, up the Hume 
Highway. 

“Camping’s easier,” Pur- 
bright then. ‘‘ Fewer complications.” 

* After last night,” said Cranmer, 
“a good rest in an hotel might be 


said 


soothing.” 

Purbright pondered for 
minutes, watching the countryside 
move past. He tried in his mind 
several variations of the sentence 
“You're a better man than I am, 
Gundagai,” but discarded them all. 

“Let us wait and see what the 
weather's like,” he said. 


five 


a a 


‘Comets TO FLY ATLANTIC IN 
18 MontTHs” 
Provincial paper 


Beat that, America. 
485 














PUNCH, October 21 1953 


There May be Something W onderful— 


We have received reports that 
something which might repay in- 
vestigation is lying under a tar- 
paulin in @ shed situated in the 
field behind Mr, T. F. 
cottage at Little Bigsworth, near 
the Franchester road. It is not 
known owns the shed, 
would-be investigators are therefore 


Bodger’s 


who and 
reminded that a cautious approach 


is necessary. 


HE appeal is irresistible. All 
would-be investigators should 
wear deerstalkers and carry 


hull’s-eye lanterns; for the owner of 


the 
toylott 


the shed may turn out to be 
formidable Dr, Grimsby 
himself, wrapping pokers round his 
biceps in ungovernable fury. This 
particular announcement is imagin- 
ary, but announcements very like 
it appear regularly in a respectable 
quarterly journal. This journal is 
not, as you might think, that of the 
Institute of Private Detectives but 
that of the Veteran Car Club of 
Great Britain. 

There is that side to it, the crazy 
collector's side, People who will find 
a car with a good-sized tree growing 
through the floor and spend three 
years restoring it to exactly its 
original condition, including a six- 
months wait for a piece of leather of 


the proper period for a seat-cover 
such are not, obviously, 
wholly 
related, on one side at least, to the 
philatelists, the matchbox fanciers, 
the connoisseurs of incunabula and 
the collectors of early lamp-posts. 
(I have heard it suggested, by some- 
one who ought to know better, that 
certification should not be confined 
to the Club’s vehicles.) 
it is folly at all, is folly of a very 
familiar and endearing kind. Every- 
hody collects something, and any 
kind of perfectionism has its virtue. 

And it is kept, in this country 
at least, under very strict control, 
There is no exhibitionism, no dressing 
up the drivers in period clothes and 
false whiskers. The car is the thing; 
and though perfectionism demands 
that finishes and fittings must be 
exactly correct, the interest is almost 
entirely mechanical. Nearly all the 
enthusiasts are, first and foremost, 
engineers. (And nearly all are men. 
The veteran-car widow is, in her 
own circle, as familiar a figure as the 
golf widow elsewhere.) They know 
what their old cars mean, not only 
as pieces of period taste or social 
history but in terms of mechanical 
invention and in historical relation 
to the latest. model in the show-room. 

It is only to the ignorant and the 


people 


men of science but are 


But this, if 


incurably flippant that these beauti- 
ful and brilliant pieces of design are 
old erocks: and to the same type of 
mind Chippendale is old junk and 
tembrandts are old daubs. They 
are, of course, comic, in the same way 
and for the same sort of reason that 
young children are comic, but they 
any more than children, 
ridiculous. Superficially these cars 
are as unfamiliar to the 
driver as the speculations of the 
Greeks are to the modern scientist ; 
but in the same way Victorian car- 
design is implicit in Olympia’s latest. 
There are a dozen features basic to 
the design of all modern cars which 
are taken as much for granted as the 
law of gravity, but which were, at a 
particular moment, invented and 
put into use by the Lanchester 
brothers. To restore scrupulously, 
and to preserve in use, the car which 
first embodied them is no more 
the work of a crank than the 
preservation of Newton’s papers and 
instruments. And this, and not 
period coachwork, is what the 
enthusiasts really have in mind. 

All the same, the excitement is 
there. There are still the missing 
models, known to have existed but 
apparently not surviving, which the 
newest Associate Member dreams of 
unearthing in some Midland scrap- 
yard or Highland croft. The thing 
under the tarpaulin might be an 
Alldays Traveller Voiturette of 1902. 
And there is still, for the man with 
the right gifts and the proper 
appreciation, the tremendous 
moment when the old engine, cold 
these forty years, fires and comes 
noisily to life. This is much more 
than the collector's discovery of a 
period piece. It is resurrection. 

P. M. Hupsparp 


are not, 


modern 


& & 


Peerage, Baronetage, Knightage, 
Verbiage 

“Wars have been waged, great 
Empires have fallen, and new Powers 
have arisen... Reign has followed reign, 
and century has followed century; old 
orders have changed and new éras have 
been ushered in, but whatever else may 
have disappeared or suffered loss of 
prestige with the passage of time, Debrett 

has become . . ."— Leaflet issued by Debrett 
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—At the Bottom of the Garden 
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Dry-Cleaning : Please Overtake 


SEE from an American report 

that motorists over there can 

now enjoy massage of the lumbar 
region while driving: a mechanically 
agitated seat-back does the physio- 
therapist out of a job at the touch 
of a button. 

The notion will draw 
criticism, that must be expected. 
Just at first, until drivers get the 
hang of it, there will be caustic 
remarks from the Bench whenever a 
motorist explains that he was having 
his vertebra polished and didn't see 
the policeman, or pleads that, despite 
a gin-flavoured breath, his uncon- 
trollable tremulations are due to 
something quite different. This stuffy 
attitude will die down in time, and 
the enlightened will see, with me, 
that the idea is a notable step 
forward, worthy of endorsement by 
the World Health Organization, the 
A.A., R.A.C. and Kvening Standard 
Courtesy Drivers’ Club. 

Boredom has long been the great 
of safety on the road, 


some 


enemy 


Slumped in his corner, responsibility 
surrendered to the Wondaflow drive, 


robbed of the old 
crashing about the gear-box, clutch- 
pneumatically braked, auto- 
matically warmed, luxuriously 
cushioned, soothing music blotting 
out the murmur of the 150 b.h.p. 
under the bonnet, the modern 
motorist must often await the crash 
and tinkle of a demolished bus- 
shelter before his faculties are re- 
stored to their full natural alertness. 
In short, the time is long past when 
motoring was a war against boiling 
engines, blow-outs, collapsed trans- 
missions and the fatigue induced by 


lexs, 


excitement of 


continual pushing up hills. It has 
become a drug-state. It is time for 
the driver to be given, once more, 
plenty to do with his back, knees, 
ears, chin or ankles. Thus occupied, 
he will not only keep awake but 
profitably invest the long hours at 
present merely squandered in getting 
from one place to another. 

If I speak with intensity on this 


subject it is because of some years of 


close preoccupation with it. It is less 
than six months ago that I sought 
to interest Rolls- toyce 
Limited in the Boothaloom, a simple 
device which, clipped under the 
instrument panel and operated by 
rhythmic movements of the chauf- 
feur’s left leg, 
weaving a  four-foot-square rug 
between Tewkesbury and Barrow- 
in-Furness. Though my suggestion 
was received with grave courtesy it 
has not, te my knowledge, been 
pursued, and it will surprise me very 
much if, when I visit the firm’s stand 
at Earl’s Court, I find the Bootha- 
loom on show. 

My short-wave chess game had 
an equally disappointing reception 
from the Rootes Group. It was a 
little too complicated, perhaps, to 
make an instant appeal to manu- 
but I could have altered 
development is 

with simplifi- 


Messrs. 


was 


facturers 
that; in 
often synonymous 
cation. 

In the form conceived, the game 
fold-away 


science, 


involved a miniature, 
chessboard on to whose squares, by 
means of radio signals, coloured 
lights were to be transmitted at the 
operation of a small keyboard fitted 
to the steering column, each colour 
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BY J. B. BOOTHROYD 


representing a piece. It was neces- 
sary, naturally, to make contact with 
another motorist similarly equipped 

a hindering factor in my demon- 
stration of the protot ype—and there 
was, admittedly, a risk, working on 
a limited transmission radius, that 
if one’s opponent happened to be 
travelling in the opposite direction 
his signals might fade permanently 
after a particularly exhilarating 
Kt x KP, R--R4. However, I was 
confident of surmounting the tech- 
nical obstacles, and it is a poor sort 
of chess-player who, en route for 
Shrewsbury, cannot run to a short 
detour round, say, Ipswich to finish 
a well-fought game. And at least he 
isn't going to drop asleep and drive 
at fifty miles an hour into a herd of 
Aberdeen Angus. 

There seems a good chance that 
news of the American development 
will now stir British producers to an 
awareness in these matters. It is 
unfortunate, perhaps, that my own 
researches have tended to ignore the 
medical aspect: any initiative taken 
in this country is bound to be largely 
derivative at first, and while the 
reported existence of an American 
seat-fack masseur may spur our 
manufacturers to flood the accessory 
market with sea-water shower baths, 
blood - pressure gauges, muscle 
developers, dandruff-removers, nail- 
parers, throat-sprays and electronic 
thorn-extractors (all likely to be 
fitted as standard equipment to the 
car of 1955), it may still take time to 
interest them in short-wave chess or 
the Boothaloom. 

It might be a wise move on my 
part, in fact, to concentrate on the 
Health and Beauty side myself, just 
while the craze is at its peak. I 
therefore take this opportunity of 
offering to any reputable maker the 
sole rights in my Universal Weight- 
reducing and Liver-reviving Vibrator. 
Its great advantage is that it doesn’t 
have to be fitted to a car. It’s a car 
as well. 

& & 

“Wanted. Quantity of Edible 40- 
BARRELS” 


gallon 
Advt. in Manchester Guardian 


Biscuit, for instance ? 
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And So It Goes On 


UCH as I love to fill the vacant minute 
Handling with masterly, imagined ease 
Some low-slung roadster, well I know that in it 
I’d look unlikely and ensnare my knees. 


Deep down inside I know that Henrietta 
Weaned though she was in far-flung ‘28, 
Fractious at first but, when you know her better, 
Bursting with girlish fun—is more my weight. 


We are, as friends so teasingly insist, 
In countless ways incredibly alike— 

The tanned, retroussé nose, the starboard list, 
The cooling system constantly on strike: 


Something is slightly wrong with both our glands, 
We're both deep-rooted in the morning chill, 
And as with me her diaphragm expands 
And apathy envelops her uphill. 


Yet when she shuffles glumly to the station, 
Coughing affectedly and looking black, 
Lashing to rage our only rich relation, 
Then gallops home with hikers in the back, 





Then do I swear to have her soundly sprayed, 
Batter some sense into her shameless tail, 

Replace her glass that’s gone like marmalade 
And put Miss Henrietta up for sale, 


And presently I drag her into dock 
And bring her out ablaze from stern to prow 
With gay new mountings on her trunnion-block 
And ery “Good Lord! I couldn't sell her now! 


And when I note the old unshifting traits 

The hood behaving like some kind of catchment, 
The bumper beating out “La Marseillaise,” 

The windscreen-wiper’s wonderful detachment, 


And fondly mark each well-remembered wheeze, 
The dear old clutter underneath the dash 

The wedding hymns, the hunks of whiskered cheese, 
I almost add, “No, not for wads of cash!” 


How often when we've reached intact together 
The final stages of some nightmare trip, 

I'll gently gaze upon the gaping leather, 
The grand old floorboards heaving like a ship, 


“Well done, old thing!” in choking tones I'll say, 
“Well done, with all your weaknesses inside!" 
And in her winsome, weirdly human way 
She'll boil all over everything with pride. 
DANIEL PeTTiIwaRD 
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Remembering to 
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“Who's got the passports? Carnet? Travellers cheques? . . . 





Switzerland 
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Drive on the Right 
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“Good to be back!” 
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Long-Distance Preview 


| 
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- — ANOTHER MILDEW FIRST! 


Bascombe Mildew, FIRST man to report a motor- 
sleigh show behind the Iron Curtain, FIRST man 
to drive the FIRST Chinese jet-propelled rickshaw, 
last night became the FIRST reporter to see Britain’s 
FIRST all-plastic motor car. 


Earu’s Court, Midnight 
BRITAIN CAN BAKE IT’! This is the message 
that will be bludgeoned into the world at the record- 
shattering 1963 Forty-ninth Motor Show, when it is 
dramatically opened here to-morrow by beetle-browed 
Prime Minister Bevan at the touch of an electronic 
button. 


* * * * * 


The gleaming plastic proof lies six feet from me 
under a shimmering Empire-red nylon dust-sheet as I 
share a packing-case outside Stand 100 with dynamic, 
jug-eared, jut-jawed Sir Wilbraham (‘‘Mad’’) Coote, 
Britain's Motor-Maker No. 1. 

Sir Wilbraham’s spirits were higher than the latest 
hem-line as he spoke with quiet pride of the Coote Flying 
Saucer, which T nominate as the sensation of the Show. 


YJ 
Y 








“Well, I've given up trying to know 
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BY RONALD COLLIER 

“We in the Coote Group are out to break the 
foreigner’s stranglehold on the vital export markets of 
the world,” he told me thickly (and exclusively), “thus 
restoring Britain to her rightful place as the workshop 
of the world and raising to heights yet undreamed of 
by craven politicians the standard of living of all, all, 
all who are bound by the unbreakable ties of blood and 
Empire. Give us another light ale, Charlie.” 

A brilliant young aide stepped forward, and we 
silently toasted the Star of the Show. 

Then this sturdy Yorkshire industrialist, who has 
carved out a £100,000,000 empire of his own in the 
twenty years since he began making scooters out of 
discarded bobby pins in a Bradford attic, whipped 
off the scarlet covering which has guarded night and 
day the automobile bombshell fashioned by his back- 
room aces and styled by Norman Dethnell. 


I was looking at the world’s first all-plastic, circular 
car, baked in pure white synthetic resin at a temperature 


of 1,000 degrees Centigrade in a single operation using 
\ 








what I like.” 
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£50,000,000 moulds constructed in a disused mine shaft 
by five top British scientists sworn to secrecy. re MA PT 
. 4 : “ . : | A\s is ‘ 
Engine, chassis, body, upholstery—all are plastic. CAIR MLAS ii 
What a shock it will be for the cut-price foreigner! Ty Geysae . k8. a 
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( Dewt-away MoReLS Always © 
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* Eyer-opener No.1. The Flying Saucer is powered 
by a Cootemaster direct-injection motor of only three 
cylinders in line (previously regarded as technically 
impossible), with valves in sump, bearingless, off- 
balance crankshaft, and torque-converter in_ three 
languages (for the vital export markets). 
Eyr-OPENER No. 2. There are no windows or 
windscreen in the Flying Saucer, simply a fool- 
proof ionized radar screen mounted in the centre of 











the steering rhomboid, 

Eyr-orpentr No. 3. Since the car glows phos- 
phorescently by night, headlamps and side-lights are 
unnecessary. Five morons (or seven cretins) and the 
driver are accommodated on a continuous circular 
mat in the sound-proof, air-conditioned passenger 
dome. 

EyE-OPENER No. 4. Castor-type, tyreless wheels 
enable the machine to move sideways as well as 


backwards and forwards. bad : ; 
Not for me, thanks-—I'm drinking 


The Flying Saucer will cruise at a constant 200 m.p.h. 
at 200m.p.g., its Cootemaster engine developing ¥ 
500 b.h.p.at50r.p.m. And the cost / £3,500 (inel. P.T.). Bi rd- W atchers’ Corner 
The perfect medium-priced family car, tailored to the ie ki ed 
needs of the day. Home deliveries, Sir Wilbraham told go™ EON B recalled, necar marae raping 
me (under his breath), are expected to begin in 1965 to A sight that once impinged upon his eve 
Cabinet Ministers, midwives and Mark I citizens holding And subsequently sat in it for years 
a Green (Priority Ia) Transportation Purchase-Card. Four ducks upon a pond beneath blue sky 

One fails to see why this evoked an urge for 
Lament. For once the weather was propitious 
ray: ~ ; The birds were free; whatever ducks submerge for 

Is there any foreign competition at Earl's Court / 
Be sure there is plenty. 

But not even the £350 Japanese atomic-engined What does cause pity and regret unbounded 
amphibian, which is alleged to have been sailed and Is seeing noble geese in some backyard where 
driven to Earl’s Court from Nagasaki under its own Instead of ponds and grass they are surrounded 
power in three days, can dim the glory of Britain's By tumble-down settees and rusty hardware 


Was here—as elsewhere —(one presumes) delicious 


Flying Saucer. 

And what of our American friends’ exhibits? We 
should buy them if we can afford them, but we should The wings, 
firmly reject them as loans or gifts. Let us drive in Dream of green pastures and the carefree gagyle 
company and friendly competition with that great That waddles blithely on the village sward ( 
nation on the highways of the English-speaking world, 
but let us never, never, never accept a lift. 


Do they, while chunks of spattered mud bedraggle 
now atrophied, that should have soared 


Does mute acceptance of suburban shackles 
Mask tribal memories of bristling quills, 

When startled wing-beats and indignant cackles 
Once saved a city set on seven hills / 


Foornote.—Every reader of this newspaper will Do they recall how proneness to meander 

have a chance to win a Flying Saucer in a simple new ie 2 distinguished ancestor of theirs 

contest, devised by Sir Godfrey Winn and promoted in Resulted in that highly moral gander 

association with TV’s Drift and Scurf Deterrent Hour. Throwing an old man down a flight of stairs / 

Women, especially, will find this contest stimulating and 

harmless to their hands and precious underthings. Time heals all wounds. Those legends are forgotten 
t=" Now turn to page 12 for By which the mind of goslinghood was stirred 
Eva Pickwick’s cat’s-eye view Perched on armchairs or horsehair sofas (rotten), 
of the woman’s réle in modern Irks care—as Browning asked—the crop-full bird / 

motoring. D. A. WILKINSON 














Carburettor Men 


T Earl’s Court Motor Show he 
stands silent and intent. He 
never bounces on the seats, 

he never sounds the horn, he never 
removes the ash trays. Instead, he 
bends down to look under the chassis, 
stares intently at the dashboard and 
gazes into the engine. He is the man 
who is dedicated to cars, who knows 
that a car is an individual—he is the 
Carburettor Man. 

You can pick him out by his 
manner and his clothes, because, 
like horsey men, the carburettor 
men have their own peculiar taste 
in tailoring. Be they Old Etonians 
from the City or second-hand car 
dealers from the Euston Road, they 
will wear, for their appearance at 
Karl's Court, corduroy caps, cavalry 
twill trousers and blue blazers. 

But in spite of their apparent 
interest in every one of the five 
hundred cars on show, the true 
carburettor man is suppressed and 
unhappy at the Motor Show. He is 
not entirely himself. He feels un- 
comfortable and a little fidgety. 
Cars should not stand sleek and 
shiny on red velvet behind snow- 
white cordons; they should move, 
and move fast. Because for the 
carburettor man a car is a living thing 
and has a soul. It is not by accident 
that cars are called “she.” To the 
carburettor man his car is his 
mistress. She is capricious—but 
she never answers back. She expects 











“ Next question.” 


constant attention— but she responds 
in equal measure. She is the perfect 
foil for his manliness; for, in 


the last resort, he has the whip hand, 
he is the dictator and his car can 
never say him nay. 

Like most men, the carburettor 
man is a passionate seeker after 


perfection. He feels that there 
could be the perfect car. His own 
could be perfect. “If I machine the 
head face to raise the compression 
ratio and open out the ports to im- 
prove her breathing,” he says, ‘she'll 
go like a bomb.” But always some- 
thing else fails and has to be put 
right at great expense. The racing 
ear, personified by the B.R.M., 
could be perfect. “If only they could 
get the power on to the road,” he 
says, ‘‘she’d make the Ferraris look 
like 500 ¢.c.s.” 

It is the racing car that makes 
life really worth while for the car- 
burettor man. These are cars bereft 
of all the nonsense of back seats, 
luggage boots and 
These are cars that can be perfect. 
And it is at the motor race meeting 
that this possible perfection is on 
view and on trial. The carburettor 
men, seen here at their best, assemble 
in the mass with all the specialized 
paraphernalia of the sport. They have 
stop-watches for timing lap speeds, 
pencils for noting positions and 
binoculars for scrutinizing the 
driver’s grimaces. And throughout 
the afternoon they indulge in car- 
burettor talk—a sort of technical 
jargon that is utterly boring to 
listen to if you don’t understand it 
and utterly fascinating if you do. 
“These new disc brakes, old chap, 
they cut down braking distances by 
thirty per cent—cost five hundred 
pounds a set.” It does not matter 
to them that it may be years before 
such brakes are put into the sort of 
car that they can afford to buy. 

The sort of car they can afford 
to buy.... 

The carburettor man will afford 
a car with his last fiver. Whether 
it be an engine he found on a scrap 
heap and built a cardboard body 
round, or a vintage Rolls, or the 
latest export-only job, it will be as 
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loved, cherished and cared for as the 
only child of elderly parents. He can 
understand its language, its mutter- 
ing, its complainings. “‘Tick-over 
isn’t too good to-day,” he'll remark, 
or “Sounds like valve chatter,” he 
will say. The owner of the much 
loved car will be miserly to the point 
of cruelty about his wife’s shopping 
allowance, but will gladly spend 
huge sums on having the tiniest 
fault in the engine put right at the 
very best garage. But make no 
mistake: this does not mean that he 
will be faithful to it or even that he 
will keep it for long. Many are the 
carburettor men who hanker after 
bigger, better, faster, fancier cars, 
and they will swop car for car until 
their wives cannot recognize the 
current model in the car park. 

Carburettor men’s wives have a 
hard time. Cars for them are not a 
weekly excitement like football or 
cricket. There are cars in every 
town, in every garage, down every 
country lane, and she must be able 
to stomach hours of car talk—for 
every car that passes excites com- 
ment. She must also be able to look 
pretty sitting on an oil drum at a 
race meeting and, of course, be able 
to appreciate to the full her par- 
ticular man’s brilliant driving. She 
must be pert and gay and look her 
very best in an open roadster. You 
can see her at Earl’s Court, in tight 
black slacks, a heavy sweater and a 
kerchief tied round her head. 

But even she takes second place 
to cars, because for the carburettor 
man the world is full of cars. His 
eyes can see only the speedometer, 
his ears can hear only the engine, 
his nose can smell only the petrol 
fumes, his mouth can taste only 
the roadside beer, his touch is 
sensitive only to the gear lever. 


& & 


“In Which Doctor, by Edward Candy 
(Gollanez, 10s. 6d.) there is an excellent 
background about life in a children’s 
hospital. An unpopular doctor is battered 
to death in front of a sick child. The child 
disappears ... The plot is a little over- 
tangled with red herrings, but the book 
gives a good picture of hospital life.” 

News-Chronicle 


Any vacancies ? 
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“ Et pour le petit, apres le Pouilly Fuissé, apportes lui plitot du Beaujolais, il est plus léger que le Clos Vougeot '45.” 
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Folkestone, or Hockey and the Inner Life 


HE right end of the stick, as 
opposed to the wrong end at 

that lesser Margate. 

The programme, at first debilitating 
the Fifth 
the International Federation of 
Women’s Hockey Federations—grew 
wings when a casual flick of the pages 
revealed, under the title of Imme- 
diate Past President, the name: 
M. Dietrich. An image nevertheless 
that warred with the idea of St. 
Trinian’s schoolgirls from sixteen 
hockey-playing nations. The cigar- 
ette-holder and the arched knee in 
the cool silk stocking, or the gym- 
tunic revealing a slash of scraggy 
thigh, scout-knife thrust in black 
drawers, specs perched on a pimpled 
pier of a nose? Would the Leas, 
those wooded clifis so enticing to 
murderers and suicides, 


resort, 


Triennial Conference of 


be full of 








wolfish talent scouts, or addicts of 
John Betjeman’s Pam— 
See the strength of her arm, as firm 
and hairy as Hendren’s; 
See the size of her thighs, the pout of 
her lips as, cross, 
And full of a pent-up strength, she 
swipes at the rhododendrons, 
Lucky the rhododendrons, 
And flings her arrogant love-lock 
Back with a petulant toss... % 
Neither. This was a serious 
world, despite M. Dietrich’s presence. 
Consider again the Programme: 
tules Sub-Committee and Umpires 
Meeting; Eight Matches; Country 
Dancing and Folk Songs by Member- 
Countries, Majestic Hotel; Two- 
Hour Conference Session. Blonde 
entertainers and lethal schoolgirls 
had no place here. Murderers mostly 
boarded the first train back to 
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Bournemouth, Pam-addicts to New- 
bury or Woking. 

The Leas, with their barricade of 
hot hotels, showed no congestion. 
The same well-wrapped exiles took 
the lift down to the harbour and fish- 
market, or the path leading to the 
Secluded Walks, or ambled diligently 
to the Indoor Rock Pool, the Marine 
Gardens and past the peeling Bathers’ 
Cabins. 

Everywhere on their walks, from 
sun-lounge to coffee-room, from 
bandstand to yacht club, the Con- 
ference is posted; and programmes 
are available, with full details of the 
afternoon’s entertainment. 

There is no play yet, no per- 
formers to be seen, for they are in 
sisterly committee. The programme, 
however, is revealing, is entertain- 
ment enough meanwhile, for hobbies 
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are listed—the hobbies and ambitions 
of one hundred and seventy-six 
women. Miss Pollard, lively and 
legendary figure of the twenties and 
thirties—did she not, in 1927, score 
8, 5 and 6 goals in successive Inter- 
nationals for England’?—has_ con- 
veniently analyzed their occupations 
in her hockey magazine, and it is 
tantamount to a poem: 


Air Hostess, Almoner, Accountant, 

Barrister, Bookkeeper, 

Comptometer Operator, Company 
Director, Clerk, 

Display Artist, Doctor, 

Farmer, Furvier, 

Housewife, Hotelier, 

Journalist, 

Landgirl, Lawyer, 
Librarian, 

Machinist, Medical Technician, 

Painter, Pastry-cook, Precious 
Stone Sorter, Professor, 

Receptionist, 

Sculptor, Schoolgirl, Shop Assist- 
ant, Solicitor, 

Teacher, Ticket Writer, Translator, 

Umbrella Maker, 

Watch Regulator, Weaver, Wel- 
fare Officer. 


Lecturer, 


Turn the pages: hobbies and 
ambitions (the English excepted) 
are as various. Miss Heilbuth, goal- 
keeper of Denmark, is interested in 
farming, forestry, and ballet; Miss 
Burgersdijk, of Holland, in the flute ; 
Dr. Watson, of Scotland, | very 
properly in reading; Miss Woods, of 
South Africa, in tropical fish collect- 
ing; Miss Loulou Doret-Stump, Swiss 
inside-forward, in fashion design; 
Miss Louise Swelt, U.S.A. defender, 
in model ‘planes and beadwork. 
Understandably, the lift attendant, 
a man of persuasive moustaches, has 
read and re-read this Kinsey of 
handbooks on his ceaseless journeys 
from Harbour to Bandstand. For 
what could be more exciting than to 
know, before play begins, that Mrs. 
Pepper Merkh, the Philadelphia for- 
ward in the delphinium-blue tunic, 
is a detective, the Belgian Nany 
Renkin a sculptress of repute, the 
Austrian Fraulein Prkic a dreamer 
about educational reform / 

After lunch, when grizzled dogs, 
returned from coffee, daydream by 
snoring masters, and the sky thickens 
over a chain-mail then the 
ladies emerge from the purdah of 
conference, put ambitions and 
hobbies to sterner tests. 


sea, 


The Admirable Winston 


- talents that both scintillate and vary 
Few in our age have shown themselves thy betters, 


Academician Extraordinary, 


And winner of the Nobel Prize for letters! 
Thou honorary member of Parnassus! 
Adopted son of half a dozen Muses! 
Whom, rightly dubbed Immortal by the masses, 
Only the sourest Socialist abuses 
How well the look, now frowning, now angelic, on 
That noble brow of thine contrives to show 
The easy way thy spirit skips from Helicon 
To Downing Street in half an hour or so. 


a 


And the biographies take on 
deeper significance: for they show, 
what had hitherto not been suspected, 
that single-mindedness, even here, is 
an asset, Americans, confessedly 
ambitious to be writers, their neat 
heads full of Hemingway, Dos 
Passos, perhaps even (though one 
hopes not) Truman Capote, go down 
hopelessly to merciless South 
Africans, ambitious to be better 
sports girls. housewives, 
ardent philosophers as well as ski-ers, 
retrieve the ball fourteen times from 
their net, the English, those ruthless 
games mistresses, barely out of 
breath. Belgians, with a taste for 
whisky as a reviver, not orange-juice, 
thovgh urged by enthusiasts biting 
strong cigarettes and crying Allez 


497 


Swiss 


B. A. Youna 


a 


la petite Belgique, are no match for 


Australians, intent upon hockey 
The eye rests fondly on graceful 
Baris, on 
muscular Austrians, on a Danish 
team with two lots of mothers-and 
daughters the blood 
sprinkling the pavilion steps (red ink 
thrown by adisappointed cartoonist /) 
but the Empire, whose biographies 
proved 80 undistracting (seven out 
English Physical 
Mistresses), 
One cannot, it 


Indians, newly-freed of 


even on 


of eleven are 
Education 
where triumphant. 
seems, have it both ways; neither the 
French, however, nor the Belgians, 
deftly re-shaping their lips, inhaling 
ecstatically from secreted packets of 
cigarettes, as they removed their 
shinguards, seemed to mind much. 


are every 





Dr. SynTAX. 


THe Boys. 
Dr. SYNTAX. 


PounD (virtuously). 


Dr. SYNTAX. 
Pounp (declaims). 


Dr. Syntax and Mr. Pound 


(Prompted by The Poet As Translator: “The Times Literary Supplement,” Sept. 18, 1953) 


Now for our Propertius translation, boys. 
This morning we begin with the lines: 


Multi, Roma, tuas laudes annalibus addent 
Qui finem imperii Bactra futura canent. 

Sed, quod pace legas, opus hoc de monte Sororum 
Detulit intacti pagina nostra vid. 


(Dr. Syntax consults his teachers’ crib, which reads: 
Multi, Roma, many men, O Rome, addent, shall add, 
tuas laudes annalibus, praises of thee to the annals, 
qui canent, prophesying, Bactra futura, that Bactria 
shall form, imperii finem, thine imperial frontier 
[i.e., that the Parthian empire shall be absorbed], 
sed, but, pagina nostra, my page, detulit, has brought 
down, hoc opus, this work, de monte Sororum, from 
the mountain of the Sisters [i.c., the Muses of 
Parnassus], vid intacté, by an untrodden path, 
quod legas pace, for thee to read in time of peace 
[i.e., I alone have not joined the cavalcade of popular 
war poets]. He sighs and looks about him.) 
Only to the bottom of the page, sir. 

Ha! Very well. Let me see! Whom shall 
I put on to construe first? Surely our celebrated 
transatlantic scholar Ezra Pound who only yester- 
day, perhaps inspired by George Borrow’s felicitous 
pseudo-translations from the Armenian and Polish, 
distinguished himself by rendering 

Unde pater sitiens Ennius ante bibit 
as if sitiens meant “sitting,” not “‘a-thirst.” Quiet, 
boys, no merriment! Come on, Pound; my Fabian 
libra of twelve asses in one, ha, ha! I can see you 
are yearning to outdo yourself. 
Please, Dr. Syntax, sir! I have 
translated the whole passage into free verse. | 
call it Homage to Sextus Propertius, sir. 
Proceed! We are all attention. 
Annalists will continue to record 
Roman reputations. 
Celebrities from the Trans-Caucasus 
Roman celebrities 


will belaud 





Dr. 


PouND. 
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And expound the distentions of Empire, 
But for something to read in normal circumstances ? 
For a few pages brought down from the forked hill 
unsullied / 
Syntax. BREATH-TAKING MAGNIFICENCE,* Pound, 
brilliant paraphrases. I am delighted that you 
scorn to use Kelly’s Keys to the Classics. You are, 
I see, DELIBERATELY DISTORTING THE STRICT SENSE 
IN ORDER TO BRING OUT VIVIDLY PROPERTIUS’S 
LATENT 1RONY. I would go farther: I would say 
that you have expanded a facile and rather petty 
pair of elegiac couplets into what must surely 
prove to be A DURABLE ADDITION TO, AND 
INFLUENCE UPON, ORIGINAL POETRY IN THE ENGLISH 
LANGUAGE IN THIS CENTURY. But, pray, would 
you be kind enough, for the benefit of the slower- 
witted members of the Fourth Form, to give a 
literal, unpadded, word-for-word translation of the 
Latin, however bald? I suspect that “CELEBRITIES 
FROM THE TRANS-CAUCASUS” ARE A BRIGHT NOTION 
OF PoUND’S OWN, SUGGESTED, PERHAPS, BY THE 
SINGLE WORD “ BacTRA.” 
Oh, no, Dr. Syntax, sir. Please, sir, it goes like 
this. Multi tuas laudes, many of your praises, 
Roma, O Rome, addent annalibus, will be added by 
annalists, gui, who, Bactra futura, being Bactrians 
of the future [this is a bit like Lord Macaulay’s 
New Zealander, isn’t it, sir?], canent, will sing, fines 
imperii, about your fine empire. Sed, but, quod, 
what about, legas, reading matter, pace hoc opus, 
when all this work is at peace? And then in 
apposition, sir: vid, a few, intacté pagina, unsullied 
pages, detulit, brought down, de monte Sororum, 
from the hill of Soritis (I looked it out, sir, and it 
means ‘‘a forked complex of logical sophisms’’). 
Syntax. Great! This may set THE ACADEMIC 
CRITICS ALL AGOG, but it will certainly earn you a 
four-column eulogy in The Times Literary Supple- 
ment. The anonymous reviewer will compare you 
with Marlowe, and say even kinder things about 
your genius than I have dared. (Dreamily). 
Talking of Dog-Latin, my boys, you all doubtless 
recall Virgil’s immortal lines beginning: 


Vere novo gelidus canis sub montibus umor 

Liquitur . 
Unlike good master Pound, I claim no talent for 
free verse, but I think I can knock up a pretty fair 
Shakespearean line: Vere novo, strange, yet how 
true, gelidus canis, the dog with chills and fevers, 
sub montibus liquitur, makes water at the lofty 
mountain’s foot, wmor, for a mere jest. Silence, 
boys, or I shall give you a hundred lines apiece! 





* Quotations from The Times Literary Supplement review in 
eulogy of Pound are printed in capital letters. 
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Just a Working Girl 


IRST two weeks working for 

new man Trotter and am 

exhausted! Is supposed to be 
public relations genius, and have 
nasty feeling his reputation due 
to previous secretary's efficiency, 
tolerance, patience, powers of in- 
vention, first-class brain, clairvoy- 
ance, and pure saintliness. 

Dictates a letter thus: 

* Dear Sir, | think um um um it 
would be a good idea um um um to 
let me have the um um um report 
on the Barnsborough um um um 
venture.” 

Pause. I wait. I draw a hen. I 
look up. He is staring at me. “* Well,” 
he says, “you know where it is, 
don’t you?” 

I rush over to the files. Not there. 
He breathes noisily. We search. He 
is sitting on it. He growls at me and 
flicks through folder. Then he leans 
forward, wags his finger, says “J 
would like to see memorandum 
dealing with Davis summary of 
Peterson report on Smith analysis of 
Ferndale memorandum, It is——” 

He breaks off. Stares. I stare 
back. He says “I am dictating 
this.” Then he continues at gallop 
without giving me second to catch 
up. 

Monday he makes three appoint- 
ments for lunch on Wednesday. We 
discover this Wednesday. He says 
my fault. [say “My fault is it if you 
make appointments when I am out 
of room and put them in private 
diary instead of office diary!” He 
says ‘‘ Well, get me out of it.” 

1 put off one person, cannot 
reach second. Tell Trotter “Is out 
of office. Is not coming back before 
lunch. Will be going straight to 
restaurant to meet you.” He says 
“Then ring him wherever he’s gone.” 
I say “Nobody knows where he’s 
gone.” He says “Then find some- 
body who does know.” I say 
“Nobody knows where he’s gone.” 

He broods out of window for 
while. Then says ‘ Don’t know why 
this should happen to me. Is very 
important client. Is launching new 
face cream and we were to discuss 
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which publications to ask to Press 
party. What am I going to do?” 

Looks pitiful. I carry on typing. 
He sighs and gazes at me. I am not 
going to feel sorry. 

His face brightens. ‘‘ Have idea,” 
he says. “You go instead. You can 
do it, only preliminary discussion.” 

I say “Mr. Trotter, does it 
occur to you IT may have previous 
engagement /”’ He says “Can 
cancel it, can’t you ?”’ 

Wrestle with self for minute. 
Then ring Betty, tell her won't be 
having sandwiches in Park after all. 
Arrange to see James Mason at local 
cinema next evening. She will show 
me new hat then instead. 

Have splendid lunch, tip one 
pound, over half a week’s rent, makes 
you think. Client’s name Maurice des 
Fleurs, products Beauté des Fleurs 
Inc., new product Créme Mist. Client 
has ideas: 

(a) to have Press party on 
aircraft carrier, 

(6) to give guests new cock- 
tail, Créme Mist, 

(c) to give me new interest in 
life, himself, 

Arrive back at office three-thirty 
still in possession reputation and 
plus six free jars Créme Mist. 

Trotter is back too. He is 
furious. He has wrong 
restaurant, 


been to 


Memo: Must find out how long 
previous secretary lasted, 


“As a result of the recent removal of 
restrictions on the manufacture and supply 
of cut glass in the United Kingdom the 
Board of Trade have decided to allow 
imports of cut or decorated glassware to 
come in from the sterling area without 
restriction from September 18. 

As a result of the recent removal of 
restrictions on the manufacture and supply 
of cut glass in the United Kingdom, the 
Board of Trade have decided to allow 
imports of cut or decorated glassware to 
come in from the sterling area without 
restriction from September 18 next.” 

The Timea, “City News in Brief’ 


Ah, well. That's different. 
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The Story of the “P” Bomb 


T was on September 4, 1952 that 
Prince Louis-Hippolyte XX VII, 
hereditary ruler of the Duchy 

of Saxe-Cobalt-Blau, speaking at a 
State luncheon at Lustige-Witwe, 
his capital, casually mentioned that 
the State Laboratory had succeeded 
in manufacturing the permanganate 
of potash bomb. The Prince’s speech 
was not reported in the Press, and 
so this astounding statement went 
unremarked. The Prince, piqued, 
therefore repeated it at a Festival 
inauguration, and this time his claim 
was printed without comment in 
a Rouen paper. There it met the 


eyes of the French correspondent of 


an American syndicate, and on 
September 22 the world awoke to 
learn that a new and imponderable 
factor had appeared in international 
affairs. 

The Duchy of Saxe-Cobalt-Blau 
is one of the smallest independent 
States in the world, with a population 
at the 1950 census of one hundred 
and eighty-seven. It is oblong in 
shape, measuring about five miles by 
three. It has no agriculture, no 
industry, no commerce, and is devoid 
of tourist attractions, The employed 
portion of the inhabitants work in 
adjoining countries, emigrating by 
hievele every morning, and immi- 
grating by the same means every 
evening. There isa considerable illegal 
traffic in second-hand passports. 

In the past the influence of the 


Duchy upon world events has been 
of the slightest, and it is therefore 
not remarkable that the claim to 


have produced the permanganate of 
potash bomb was received in political 


and scientific circles abroad with 
distinct reserve. But, as certain facts 
gradually became known, scepticism 
was modified by uneasiness. 

To begin with, the register of a 
chemist at Alengon showed that a 
member of the ducal household had 
made a considerable purchase of 
permanganate of potash—three kilo- 
grammes—in the October of 1951, 
ostensibly for some domestic purpose. 
The buyer was seen to place the 
parcel on the carrier of his bicycle, 
and then, te quote the chemist’s 
stepbrother (an eyewitness of the 
whole transaction) “he got on and 
rode away.” 

This was at least concrete 
evidence; but more was to follow. 
Holzhacker, the pharmacist of 
Lustige-Witwe, who was also State 
Analyst, was identified beyond doubt 
with the Holzhacker who in 1927 
won the junior prize for Heat, Lizht 
and Sound at the Ecole pour les 
Enfants des Anciens Marins en 
Retraite at Berne. The realization 
that behind the claims of Saxe- 
Cobalt-Blau loomed this formidable 
technical intelligence changed public 
opinion overnight. The State De- 
partment, convinced that further 
reticence was bootless, revealed that 


“She keeps making supersonic bangs.” 
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a radio-active explosion had been 
recorded in the vicinity of Lustige- 
Witwe in August, and that all the 
evidence pointed to the use of 
permanganate of potash as the 
fission subject. The effect of this 
revelation was marred, however, by 
a denial published by Holzhacker 
himself. 

“It 


said to a 


must be remembered,” he 
Press conference, ‘that 
Saxe-Cobalt-Blau is only fifteen 
square miles in area. It is not 
possible to limit the effects of our 
bomb, and so for obvious reasons we 
have not detonated it.” 

Questioned about the effect of 
the bomb, Holzhacker stated that 
he was confident that it could 
achieve the complete disintegration 
of the planet. There would, however, 
be a distinct interval of time— 
he estimated roughly about three 
millionths of a second—between 
detonation and disintegration, and 
in this interval everything would 
turn bright purple. Holzhacker 
added, reassuringly, that this trans- 
formation, though startling, would 
not in itself be harmful. 

On November 1 the Russian 
delegate to the United Nations 
Assembly put forward a proposal 
that Saxe-Cobalt-Blau should be 
invited to join United Nations, 
averring that so far this had been 
prevented by the war-mongering 
Western imperialists. The British 
representative intervened to remind 
the Assembly that an invitation had 
already been extended but had been 
declined on the grounds that the cost 
of sending even a single delegate 
would be prohibitive. 

Up to this time a strong body of 
opinion still existed that the claims 
of Holzhacker were chimerical. It 
was pointed out that there was no 
room in Saxe-Cobalt-Blau to site a 
runway long enough for the take-off 
of a bomber big enough to carry the 
bomb, even if the Duchy had 
possessed such a bomber. “They may 
have the P-bomb,” wrote a dis- 
tinguished Air Correspondent, “but 
they will have to keep it to 
themselves.” 

Much of this was clearly wishful 
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thinking, but, whatever prompted 
the sceptics, it was dispelled by 
Holzhacker’s 
November 5—a date chosen, he 
admitted, with an eye to British 
reactions—a statement which 
brief to the point of brutality. 

“The permanganate of potash 
bomb is a little bomb. It can be 
carried without fatigue by a normal 
person, and its dimensions are such 
that it can be placed in a handbag.” 

While the telegraph wires were 
still humming with this  world- 
shaking news, it was announced that 
the strategic policy of the Duchy 
had been drastically altered to fit in 
with the new situation. The order 
placed with a well-known armament 
firm for a reconditioned Bren gun 
was cancelled, and an order was given 
instead to a Berlin company for 
twelve leather brief-cases. Reports 
from Lustige-Witwe told of signifi- 
cant changes in the disposition of the 
armed forces. The two men on duty 
at the Passport Office were rein- 
forced by a third, and the seven 
members of the Mobile Reserve were 


was 


called to the colours. The uniform of 


the Mobile Reserve was changed— 
in place of the purple tunic, white 
shortsand gilt mortar-boards hitherto 
worn, they were issued with black 
Homburgs, brown tweed suits, blue 
Melton overcoats and lilac spats. 
The lances and knuckledusters which 
had been their traditional weapons 
for more than half a decade were 
withdrawn, and a new arms manual, 
entitled *‘The Brief-case—Its Parts, 
Maintenance and Uses”’ was issued. 
It was plain that these prepara- 
tions were directed towards some 
end, and it was at this point in the 
story of the P-bomb that I became 
personally involved. Recalled by 
cable from Tashkent, where | 
covering the trial of the Yemenite 
bi-metallists, | was instructed to go 
at once to Lustige-Witwe. I caught 
the first ‘plane from London, and 
dined that right in Twickenham, a 
strike of French airport workers 
having prevented our landing. Two 
days later, having accomplished 
much of my journey by punt, | 
arrived at the Hotel Vierundzwan- 
zigschwarzvogel, in the main square 
of the capital of Saxe-Cobalt- Blau. 
My mission was at an end. 


was 


announcement of 


( ‘alypso for Credulous Colonists 


REFRAIN § TEMPo Di CALYPSO 
> > > >> 
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D* JAGAN wants to come to London: maybe he'll leave Georgetown 
Monday, 

Chedi Jagan is coming to London: he'll soon make everything O.K 

The British Colonial Secretary: don't want to make the people free 

He sent big cruiser with hundred guns: to ask Dr. Jagan his intentions 


Chedi Jagan is fighting for freedom: so we must give him a big welcome 


British Government had said its intention: was for all Guiana people to vote 
in election, 

But when election comes, unexpectedly 

Dr. Jagan’s victory was quite definite: but Governor give him notice to 
quit, 

The Governor's action was unconstitutional 
unusual, 


Guiana people elected P.P.P 


indeed his action was very 


Chedi Jagan is fighting for freedom: so we must give him a big welcony 


So Jagan wants to come to London dire¢tly: to have talks with Colonial 
Secretary. 

But to come to London costs too much money: and Chedi Jagan hasn't got 
any. 

Chedi is a poor fellow: so somebody has given him the dough, 

And Colonial Secretary, we're mighty sure: will let Chedi be Prime Ministe: 
once more, 


so we must give him a big welcome 


P.M. H 


Chedi Jagan is fighting for freedom: 








’ 


“All right—1 heard you the first time.’ 
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BOOKING OFFICE 


The Creator of Jeeves 


Performing Flea. P. G. Wodehouse, 
with a foreword and notes by W. Town 
Herbert Jenkina, 12/6 

. G. WODEHOUSE has never 

obtruded himself upon the 

enormous public which con- 
tinues to read him with avidity. He 
has been content to give them Jeeves 
and Bertie Wooster and Emsworth 
and the others, and leave it at that. 

Now for the first time a series of 

letters to a friend (W. Townend) 

over the last quarter of a century 
give some idea of the man himself. 

Mr. Wodehouse emerges as sensible 

and lovable; a diligent and con- 

scientious craftsman; an acute critic 
of his own and others’ writing. 

Indeed, as a handbook for young, 

aspiring writers, these letters would 

be invaluable. They convey the 
fruit of Mr. Wodehouse’s fifty years’ 


practice of the craft of letters—how 
he constructs plots, builds up his 
effects; the whole process of pro- 
ducing his incomparable works. 

As a portrait, the letters are less 
satisfactory. Mr. Wodehouse remains 


elusive. An innate shyness, or 
perhaps timidity, restrains him from 
coming out in the open. His very 
humour provides a kind of camou- 
flage—like the foliage with which 
soldiers adorn their helmets to 
make themselves inconspicuous, In 
defence of the Letters it must be 
said that this elusiveness is as marked 
in personal as in epistolary relations. 
It is not that he is other-worldly, or 
un-worldly, so much as that he is 
a-worldly; a born neutral in relation 
to the conflicts, individual and 
collective, which afflict mankind. 
Like bacon hanging in a shop, he is 
mild and cured, At least such is the 
front he presents alike to his readers, 
and to casual as well as intimate 
acquaintances, Whether this benign- 
ity is no more than 1 brilliantly 
devised mask, with, deep down, 
another Wodehouse, it is impossible 
to know. The possibility that it may 
be so will have occurred at one time 
or another to most of his friends. 

It is natural that the letters 
dealing with Mr. Wodehouse’s ex- 
periences during the war should be 


scrutinized with particuiar interest. 
The bitterness caused by his most 
ill-advised agreement to broadcast 
to the United States from Berlin in 
1941 still survives. Many harsh 
words were spoken then, and have 
by no means been revoked subse- 
quently. 
the case, as they were established 
after a very thorough investigation, 


sufficiently known. They may be 
summarized as follows: 

(a) Wodehouse was released from 
internment by the Germans 
for no other reason than that 
he had attained the age of 60, 
and therefore was entitled to 
be released. 

He agreed to broadcast at 
the suggestion of an American 
radio correspondent in Berlin, 
and under the supposition 
that he was broadcasting to 
America. 

There was nothing in his 
broadcasts in any way treason- 
able or pro-German. Indeed, 
as far as their content was 
concerned, they would have 
been eminently suitable for 
the B.B.C.’s German services. 
During the time he subse- 
quently spent in German- 
occupied Europe, up to the 
liberation of Paris in 1944, 
he behaved with perfect 
propriety. 

It is true, of course, that Wode- 
house should have seen that by 
broadcasting from Berlin at all he 
was providing Goebbels with an 
opportunity which he would well 
know how to exploit. Here we come 
up against what I have called 
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Nor, still, are the facts of 


Wodehouse’s a-worldliness. He 
didn’t see it, and I doubt whether he 
sees it even to-day. The attacks 
made on him, particularly the ones 
by those who had been his friends, 
deeply wounded him. His present 
exile, in principle at any rate, is a 
source of deep grief to him. Yet, 
just as through all the tumultuous 
events of the war years he quictly 
pursued his allotted course, each day 
writing so many words, each year 
completing so many books even 
though there was no possibility of 
their being published, so in the post- 
war vears he has similarly conducted 
himself. No doubt he ought to have 
more of (to use the contemporary 
jargon) a “‘social conscience.” No 
doubt there is a kind of selfishness in 
thus detaching oneself from the 
march of history, however impotent 
may be our efforts to understand, 
still more to influence, its course. 
Yet such a man he is, and ever will 
be to the end. And, what is more, it 
is because, and only because, he is 
such a man that he has been able to 
produce books which in this sad 
time, have lightened many hearts 
(and hearts of Penguin readers, let 
it be remembered, as well as of 
Drones Club members), deserving, 
surely, if anyone has, Johnson's 
exquisitely touching epitaph on 
Garrick—that his death had 
“eclipsed the gaiety of nations, and 
impoverished the public stock of 
harmless pleasure.” 

As it happens, I went to see him 
in Paris, at the Bristol Hotel, in 
August, 1944; and later, after the 
French arrested him, in prison, 
then at the maternity hospital where, 
rather characteristically, he was 
lodged (the Germans interned him in 
a former lunatic asylum). When 
I am in New York I always go and 
him in his roof flat in Park 
Avenue. In all these so different 
circumstances he remains the same 

serene, humorous, somehow aloof 
and yet immensely interested in 
things, fond of making money but 
abstemious to the point of asceticism 
in his personal habits, well disposed 
towards his fellows, but ungregarious, 
even a bit of a hermit, happy and 
affectionate, but essentially — self- 
sufficient. I confess I love the man, 


see 
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but even if I didn’t it would seem to 
me as absurd to call him a traitor as 
to accuse who is blind of 
being a voyeur, or someone who is 
paralyzed of being a cat burglar. 
MALCOLM MUGCGERIDGE 


someone 


The Rebels. Henry Treece. Gollancz, 12/6 

General statements made in fiction 
have to be less ambiguous than those 
made in poetry, and, despite the title 
and the introductory poem, Mr. Treece 
has not ensured that the reader sees 
the significant pattern in his melo- 
drama. Indeed, with a different author 
one might take it simply as a thunder- 
ing good yarn of masters and men and 
lost sheep and black sheep amid 
the savage, ever-springing life of the 
Victorian Black Country. There are 
gipsies and prize-fights and the con- 
stant threat of the untamed Irish. 
There is a family that shows two 
strands in its members—grim self- 
controlled go-getting and fierce black- 
-browed rejection of both diseipline and 
love. Towards the end there is a 
curious dying down of the tension and 
in an eventide calm the tigerish brood 
unite to perform a final act of treachery 
in which, IL felt, symbolism had finally 
swamped the narrative that for most 
of the novel had swept vigorously 
along with plenty of inventive incident 
and strongly accented description. 

R. G. G. P. 


W. B. Yeats and T. Sturge Moore: 
Their Correspondence, 1901-1937. 
Edited by Ursula Bridge. Routledge 
and Kegan Paul, 20/- 

“To be good at poetry is itself a 
handicap in_ philosophy.” Sturge 
Moore, brother of a great philosopher, 
had a sufficiently philosophical mind to 
see that this isso. Nevertheless, when 
a vision seen by a friend in his presence 
prompted Yeats to plunge into meta- 
physical discussion, Sturge Moore did 
not hesitate to follow. Many long 
letters were exchanged between the 
two poets before the ghost of ** Ruskin’s 








cat’ was laid and poetry, poetic drama, 
and the designs of Sturge Moore for 
the covers of his friends’ books re- 
emerged as the main themes of their 
correspondence, 

The metaphysical interlude, philo- 
soplueally unproductive, is extremely 
revealing of character: Yeats, arrogant 
and dogmatic, is an easy target for 
Sturge Moore’s cool, balanced criti- 
cisms. But if in philosophy English 
rationalism, steeped in the classical 
tradition, scores a victory over the 
Celtic Twilight, in poetry it is the 
other way about. A.M. 
An Affair of Love. Kay Dick. Heine- 
mann, 106 
two novels 


Miss Kay Dick's first 


were evocative and possessed a subdued 


imaginative quality that made them 
pleasant reading. There is nothing at 
all subdued about her new book, An 
Affair of Love, which tells of the eternal 
triangle—-set, this time, at an unusual 
angle— with an uninhibited vitality 
and directness. The “1” of the novel, 
taking herself to Paris to escape 
another attachment, attempts the 
catharsis of an affair to which love is 
not invited. The inevitable emotional 
entanglement, the introduction of a 
second lover, himself by implication 
the lover of the lover, produces a 
piquant situation made acceptable by 
the honesty of its treatment. 

Miss Dick is young, as writers go, 
and she has still much to learn. Her 
prose is vivacious but careless, be- 
coming at times, from an effort to 
express too much too forcibly, almost 
incoherent; yet the book is alive. 
Pierre, the lover, is a rather blurred 
portrait as though drawn from too 
close range, but the other young man, 
James, is excellently done. The girl 
herself is pulsatingly real to us. 
Miss Dick’s writing, despite its faults, 
has a power which, disciplined, may 
one day produce something  out- 
standing. oO. M. 


Poems, 1953. Robert Graves, Cassell, 7/6 

Mr. Graves is one of the most 
satisfying poets writing nowadays; 
somehow out of his habit of snarling, 
of muttering small spells to himself, 
out of his self-pity and his pride he 
manages to evolve poems of great 
variety and memorable force. He has 
taken pains to isolate himse!f from this 
generation, so that often he seems to 
be alone in the main stream of English 
letters whiie his contemporaries eddy 
in their backwater; for instance, there 
is a very moving poem in h’s latest 
volume which has a kinship, strangely, 
with Christina Rossetti; this, and 
several others in the book, is that 
inexplicable sort of poetry of which no 
single line is worth remembering and 
the whole is well worth getting by 
heart. There is a disadvantage to his 
detachment, though; often when he 
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fails to touch us as a poet he fails to 
interest us at all; he might be writing 
a diffieult in another age 

r. PD, 


dialect 


Mr. Pye. Mervyn Peake; with drawings 
by the author. Heinemann, 12.6 

A mysterious evangelist deseends 
on the island of Sark, beaming, chang- 
ing lives, prattling of the Great Pal. 
He inconveniently develops wings, and 
when he begins systematic sinning to 
get rid of them he develops horns. 
He sinks into public humiliation, sub 
mits to the Divine Will, and finally 
flies away on wings grown large with 
merit. The book is a variation, but 
only a variation, on The Passing of th 
Third Floor Back theme recently so 
popular with our more 
writers, It is determinedly 
frolicsome that Mr. Rex Warner's 
recent tale, less didactic than T'/u 
Cocktail Party, and less likely to be 
profitable than Waters of the Moon. 

Mr. Peake’s magnificent deserip 
tive powers rather divert interest from 
religion to Sark, and it is the back 
ground of the island that saves the 
book, which is far below Mr. Peake's 
form despite some flashes of 


ambitious 


less 


usual 
spiritual insight, an occasional satirical 
score and some incidental exuberances, 
Luckily he is far too big a man not to 
have an occasional flop. KR. G. G, P 


of Indifference. Albert 
Secker and UW arburg, v6 


The Time 
Moravia 
Signor Moravia’s first book (well 
translated by Mr. Angus Davidson), 
written in 1929 when he was twenty 
two. Something of a period-piece in 
its reflection of the literary mood of 
that moment, The Time of Indifference 
remains a remarkable novel in spite of 
obvious lonqueurs: certainly a remark 
able novel by any author of that age. 
Leo, a rich business man, is intent on 
seducing Carla, daughter of his middle 
mistress, Mariagracia. Carla's 
Michele, is a young man 
entirely typical of novels of the 
twenties: bored, wretched, jobless, 
romantic, lacking in will. His mother’s 
friend Lisa (also a former mistross of 
Leo's), to Michele’s great irritation, 
has fallen in love with him. How 
this unhappy family work out their 
problems is the theme of the book 
Signor Moravia lets neither his 
characters nor his readers off 
thing. We never quite believe that 
everyone is so rich and fashionable as 
suggested, but their inner troubles are 
real enough. A. P. 


af AT THE PLAY 


Birthday Honours (Crrrenion) 
Iphigenia 
(BinMINGHAM Rererrory) 


| SUPPOSE 


aged 
brother, 


any 


even light comedies 


will one day have to make the 
admission that a few 


have occurred in the 


tremendous 
social changes 





last forty years. The starched house- 
maid has almost retired from the stage, 
it is true, so that the haughitiest 
characters now go so far as to fetch 
their own whiskies; but that is about 
the only part of the revolution con- 
ceded, I dare say dramatists shut their 
eyes to the uglier facts out of a decent 
wish to spare our feelings, nevertheless 
the kind of set-up Mr. Pau, Jones 
describes in Birthday Honours con- 
tinues to be surprising. <A_ brilliant 
and successful doctor spends the most 
profitable hours of the day pottering 
in his drawing-room. His wife is a 
privileged mannequin in a house which 
miraculously runs itself, His mother- 
in-law floats aimlessly on a tide of 
malicious gossip, his wife’s lover is 
straight Wodehouse, while her rustic 
sister, who in these harsh days would be 
organizing up to her neck, is the mould- 
ering victim of assorted frustrations. 
In other words, Birthday Honours 
is 80 madly out of date as to give the 
impression that Mr. Jones has soaked 
himself in early Maugham and then 
forgotten to make the necessary ad- 
justments. His dialogue is often spark- 
ling, but the sparkle is of that period ; 
and having lately seen Penelope at the 
Arts one realizes how easily his plot 
might have appealed to the Edwardian 
Maugham. There would have been a 
vital difference, however: whereas in 
planning this story of a man who 
wins back his wife by the embarrass- 
ing encouragement of her infidelity 


Miss Jean Sr. Crare 
Peter Varley 
Mr. Hvueu Latimer 


Beatrice Titheradge 


Alee Bestwood 


Mr. 


Maugham would have taken care to 
keep his characters attractive. Mr. 
JONES goes out of his way to make 
them, apart from the doctor, in- 
sufferably tiresome. For an act or so 
this works well enough, but before 
the end of the play a general leap into 
the Thames would have caused us 
no concern. The wonder is that he 
manages to get as much fun as he does 
from such people, and it is clear that 
if he could lose his interest in morons 
he could write a far better comedy. 
Mr. Hucu Latimer, who has a dry 
and charming touch, is easily the top 
scorer, as the doctor. The rest of 
the cast is given a certain style by 
Mr. Nicer Parrick’s production, 
but can only toil bravely in a haze of 
unreality. 


Having recently covered itself in 
glory with the three parts of Henry 
VI, the Birmingham Rep shows its 
enterprise again by putting on the two 
Iphigenia plays of Euripides in a 
single bill, for which the most in- 
defatigable researchers can find no 
precedent. The plays follow one 
another so usefully that it is hard to 
imagine why nobody has married 
them before. In Iphigenia in Aulis 
Agamemnon’s daughter is divinely 
rescued from the sacrifice forced on 
her not very resolute father by his 
rebellious army, anxious for a follow- 
ing wind with which to settle the 
nagging business of Helen; in Iphigenia 


| Birthday Honours 


Mary Titheradge—Miss Marian SPENCER 
Davip STou. 


Monica Bestwood——Miss Morra Lister 
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in Tauris she is faced with the ritual 
murder of her brother Orestes, and, 
preferring to plant a superb confidence 
trick on the local authorities, gets her 
whole party away by sea, Pallas 
Athene proving helpful. 

In the first play the domestic 
simplicity to which Euripides reduces 
the harrowing arguments about the 
girl’s fate adds greatly to their effect. 
In the second the gradual recognition 
of sister and brother is wonderfully 
done, and the escape drama of the end 
leaves even Hollywood standing. The 
production hasn't quite the overall 
excellence of his ‘‘Henrys,” but Mr. 
DOUGLAS SEALE, using the eighteenth- 
century version of Ronertr Porrer 
(who revelled in the word ‘gore’’), 
makes all the characters vividly alive 
in spite of their formality. In sets and 
dresses Mr. Paun SHELVING again 
demonstrates his ingenuity and taste. 
Mr. Jack May, who has a really fine 
voice, is a splendid Agamemnon, Miss 
NANCIE JACKSON manages the two very 
different Iphigenias persuasively, Mr. 
Ricuarp Pasco shows Orestes already 
haunted, poor fellow, by the matter of 
his mother, and the women of the 
chorus bring further credit to a very 
sound company. 


Recommended 

The King and I (Drury Lane) takes 
musicals back, mildly but significantly, 
to Victorian sentiment. The 
Year Itch (Aldwych) is an amusing 
light comedy. and Airs on a Shoestring 
(Royal Court) a neat intimate revue. 

Eric Keown 


Seven 


AT THE PICTURES 


Albert R.N. 
The Composer Glinka 


R) 


A” few readers will by now be 
unaware, Albert R.N. (Director: 
Lewis GILBERT) is a story founded on 


fact about a life-sized dummy secretly 


made in a prisoner-of-war camp in 
Germany and used to help prisoners to 
escape. It is well done and quite 
gripping and worth going to see, and 
succeeds in creating considerable 
suspense in a good many scenes; but 
those with the most powerful suspense 
have nothing to do with its particular 
theme. They concern an escape at- 
tempted without the help of the dummy, 
and demonstrate once more the 
tremendous, never-failing emotional 
force of certain quite simple and easily- 
constructed situations. 

I have commented before on the 
fact that to judge a picture by its 
efficiency in arousing emotional re- 
sponse, as many people do, has little 
relevance to its real value unless the 
precise technique used to arouse the 
emotion is examined as well. (For 
example, few scenes create more 
nerve-racking suspense, at one level, 
than that familiar one in which some- 
body searches X’s room while X is out 
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[Albert RM 
Lieut. Geoffrey Ainsworth, R.N.V.R. 
ANTHONY STEEL 
Capt. Maddez, D.SO., RN. 
Jack WARNER 
Albert R.N.—An Effigy 


and expected to return at any moment ; 
but it needs hardly any skill to arrange 
and present.) 

Considered as a whole, Albert RLN. 


is “a good p.o.w. camp picture’’; that 
probably sums up the best and worst 
of it, by implying that it is the latest 
of several similar stories. True, it has 
a basic idea that no one else has used, 
and gains in strength from the fact 
(though this too is irrelevant to its 
worth as a film) that we know that the 
idea was actually used at the time, and 
really worked. Some of the scenes 
connected with the working of the idea 
come over extremely well—it is 
extraordinarily amusing for instance 
to see the rapid, efficient dismantling 
of “Albert”’ the dummy when he has 
to disappear suddenly. 

The scenes in the prisoners’ hut 
that set the stage at the beginning (this 
was a play, and even without having 
seen it one inevitably recognizes how 
it was done as a play) are well handled, 
with unexpected variety of sight and 
sound. Some use is made, effectively 
enough, of a device that seems to 
be growing popular—the dead-pan 
soliloquy to convey thoughts; and one 
instance I recall of sound used with 


imagination is the soft rattle of a pack 
of cards in the night silence. The 
characters are essentially types, but 
played with an unobtrusive skil! that 
gives several of them (Jack WARNER 
as the senior officer, and Eppre 
ByRNE as a worried husband) a touch 
of individuality. 


One of the best things about the 
Russian biography of The Composer 
Glinka (Director: G. ALEXANDROV) 
also in some of the publicity called 
merely Glinka, and on the screen Man 
of Music—is the colour. The process 
used has a distinctive tendency to 
work in shades of greenish-blue and 
amber, and on occasion it produces 
some extremely beautiful effects 
reminiscent of paintings by Turner. 
The music, too, is often magnificently 
done. 

The story is very much on the lines 
of other musical biographies except 
that, as this is a Russian film, Glinka 
has to be shown as giving expression 
to the Soul of the Great Russian 
People against the opposition and 
misunderstanding of the usual con- 
ventionally-presented stuffed shirts 
(and shirts can seldom have looked 
more stuffed than they did in the 
early nineteenth century). So we see 
him listening to the serfs singing in the 
fields and from the first two notes 
ecstatically recognizing a_ beautiful 
melody, which he then proceeds to use 
in an opera—composing in Hollywood 
fashion, at the piano. The faults of 
this film can, in fact, nearly all be put 
down to the determination to appeal 
to and influence a simple and ignorant 
audience. But it is worth seeing for 
the colour and worth hearing for the 
music. 

* * * . * 
Survey 
(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 

With Albert R.N. 
which wastes BerNarp BRADEN and 
BARBARA KELLY in an_ old-style 
British farce with radio-sketch dialogue. 
Interesting new ones: Androcles and the 
and The Intruder. Others in 
Shane (16/9/53), La Miénute 
(23,953), The Man Between 


is Love in Pawn, 


Lion 
London : 
de b érite 
(7/10/53). 
Releases are not very distinguished. 
Return to Paradise (30/9/53) offers 
Gary Coorer in Polynesia, and The 
Master of Ballantrae (30/9/53) Erroi 
FLYNN in Scotland and elsewhere. 
RicHarpD MALLET! 


3 AT *HE GALLERY 


Re nou 
PPNHE surging mass of people which 
poured into the Tate Gallery 
during the recent Renoir exhibition, 
now about to close, with the avid 
hustle of bargain seekers at the Christ- 
mas sales, bears witness to the popularity 
which surrounds his name thirty-four 
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vears after his death (he was born in 
1841) as the result of intelligent 
propaganda by museum authorities 
and publishers. 

Renoir’s effort originally, in com 
pany with the other * Impressionists” 
was to escape from the “built-in” 
dinginess and archaism of much of the 
official art of the time (circa 1860-70); 
and to reintroduce that colour and 
vitality which he felt to be a prime 
necessity in painting. For this purpos 
he went straight to the life around him, 
and as he said, found all the inspiration 
he needed in the nursemaids and 
children of the Batignolles gardens in 
Paris. His basie colour scheme, then 
based on blue, was for a long time 
misunderstood, and the charm which 
he was able, like Gainsborough, to give 
to women and children, missed; with 
the result that the pictures, which we 
now love, were reviled in the press as 
“the product of an evil mind portray 
ing putrescent flesh.” 

Far from being an 
Renoir was passionately attached to 
the traditions of the past and a keen 
student of the 
favourite pictures was Corot’s view of 
the interior of Chartres Cathedral 
in the Louvre). Having at length 
achieved some success from his 
point of view, and with the public, in 
his earlier style emphasizing light and 
atmosphere, he came to the conclusion 
that a weight and solidity 
apparent in the figures of, say, Raphael, 
was lacking in his own, With courage 
he set to work in middle age to learn 
again, even making copies of certain 
Neapolitan paintings, and eventually 
produced a series of pictures mainly 
of women, in which the outline, firm 
in the earlier gradually cis 
appeared and the shapes were produced 
by means of high-lights on a slightly 
darker scheme of red, rather than the 
blue of the past period, 

These pictures form the part of 
Renoir’s work difficult: to like; 
though few of those who have 
handled paint would not give much to 
achieve the sumptuous modelling in 
them. And whose 
female beauty have been influenced by 
Tintoretto aml Veronese rather than 
the fashion papers start with an 
advantage. Renoir believed in keeping 
at a certain distance from nature, and 
suppressed all details irrelevant to his 
dignity, proportion, and 
chronie arthritic 


anarchist, 


museums (one of his 


own 


sense of 


Ones, 


most 
ever 


those canons of 


ideas of 
charm. <A 
many years, he was at times capable 
uf a gay sally; 
Matisse (I have it on good authority) 
that he did not care if the 
lakes which he largely employed in his 
latter years faded or disappeared with 
him, as invisibility was the fate of all 
old pictures. Fortamately, on the con 
trary, time has proved an ally to him 
in this respect as in others. 

ADRIAN DAINTRES 


conse for 


as when he remar«ed to 


eTinson 








ON THE AIR 


It’s Cold Inside 


JOR the past fortnight the B.B.C. 
has had a cold. The entire Corpora- 
tion has been sniffling and sneezing 

and croaking, and feeling very sorry 
for itself. Announcers have broken 
down in the middle of their weather 
reports and sports results, serial 
programmes have been hurriedly 
rewritten to accommodate “a touch of 
‘flu’ or a graveyard cough, more 
crooners than ever before have sounded 
like Bing Crosby and more com- 
mentators like Eamonn Andrews, and 
the Duty Room has worked overtime 
to dispense its soothing draughts and 
healing balm. 

A cold is a tiresome discomfort on 
sound radio, but on television it is an 
impossible handicap. When Marion’s 
nose looks red and raw, when she 
cannot hide her dry cracked lips and 
respiratory malaise, then Marion, for 
all her glamour and “personality,” is 
a nuisance. The viewer has been sur- 
rounded by colds all day at the office 
and has taken care to keep them at 
arm’s length, and now he is con- 
fronted by a close-up of miserable 
Marion. It is too much. He backs 
away in alarm from his set and dashes 
upstairs to gargle, 

But a programme on ‘The Com- 


mon Cold" is another matter. Here, 
you would think, we might learn 
something to our advantage, some- 


thing about the treatment of the cold, 
the immunity to the disease conferred 
by the disease itself, the value or 
otherwise of rest, isolation, sterilization, 
whisky, iodine lockets, onions and bed, 
glorious bed. But no: all we got was 
a frigid and off-hand advertisement for 
the Harvard Hospital at Salisbury. 
Bronowski and Dr. Andrewes 


Dr. 





Dootial 















showed us a few squiggly lines of 
bacteria, a ferret (I can’t remember 
why), and a few dim film shots of the 
hospital, and they told us how difficult 
it is to get decent specimens of the cold 
bug. Their eyes glowed with scientific 
fervour as the pursuit of the elusive 
virus was described, and I swear that 
anyone switching on speculatively at 
this stage would have assumed that the 
doctors were trying to produce bigger 
and better colds for all. 

The Harvard Hospital has already 
won plenty of publicity as the research 
unit where human guinea-pigs are fed 
through the nose with the cold virus. 
In this programme Dr. Andrewes 
seemed chiefly concerned to advertise 
the social amenities of the unit. He 
introduced us to contented clients who 
referred to the holiday camp effec- 
tionately as ‘‘the Harvard” and swore 
that it was far superior to any boarding- 
house, I hope Mr. Billy Butlin was 
looking-in. There were valuable tips 
for him: there’s nothing like a holiday 
with a holiday which 
guarantees quiet, rest and relaxation, 
and allows the holiday-maker to break 
even financially. 


purpose, a 
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This was undoubtedly the poorest 


documentary programme that the 
B.B.C. has yet offered on television. 
It was stuffy, overbearing and piffling, 
and even the fact that Messrs. Bronow- 
ski and Andrewes (and probably the 


producer, George Noordhof) were 
suffering from heavy colds cannot 
excuse it. 

There were more colds in the 


revised “‘Shop Window” programme 

colds, and feverishly embarrassing 
lapses from good taste. It was a bright 
idea to take viewers into the control 
room and to reveal the secrets of 
production. Once. But the device has 
become a fixture and a useless dis- 
traction. And after his latest attempts 
as a compére I feel that Henry 
Caldwell would be wise to stick to 
production. He is neither a 
speaker nor a convincing actor, and 
though he tries desperately hard to hide 
his shortcomings he does so, I suspect, 
only at the expense of his skill as a 
producer. This programme is balanced 
so precariously between the bright and 
daring and the crude and tasteless that 
it needs Mr. Caldwell’s undivided 
attention. Bernard HoLLowoop 


on vd 


—— a 
SPRAY Fiiasage 
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: Nightly 77, Miereg te 


CC/7 a C77 dis C7ECE 


OQUTSTANDING VALUE 
FOR THE BIGGER CAR 


THE ULTIMATE 
IN CAR TYRE QUALITY 


It’s the toughest car tyre ever built. The tread is thicker, 
deeper, wider and flatter. Sidewalls are specially reinforced. 
The resilient cord carcass is stronger and more bruise- 
resisting. And the famous All-Weather Diamond tread 
design, with improved Stop-Notches— gives better road grip, 
silent running and quicker, safer stops. Providing longer 
mileage, more riding comfort and handsome appearance, 


the Eagle offers truly outstanding value for the bigger car. 


You can tudt 


GOOD/FYEAR 


FOR LONG LIFE AND LASTING WEAR 
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Kverywhere... 


a aettt a BRANDY 


16 miles from Kir 


BLISS GATE ta 
to ~ as e 


3 miles from Bewdley, Worcestershire 


as} ADEL GUM ECCUP 


44 miles from Leeds, Yorks. 


you can be sure = 
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VAUXHALL GOLDEN JUBILEE Leones TO..8 925 


It all started with 


one cylinder 


1903—First Vauxhall Ever Offered for Sale 
Single cylinder, 4” x 4}’, horizontal stroke. 
Tiller steering. No reverse 


Startled citizens were still stroking their chins over the 

horseless carriage, and saying it would never replace the 

horse, when the first Vauxhall puttered on to the road. 

What a wildly daring departure for a respectable firm of 1908—Reliability 45 Years Ago! In the Rac and Scottish 


marine engineers ! And what a long way Vauxhalls Reliability Trials this 20 hp Vauxhall became the world’s 
A . . ' first car to complete 2,000 miles without one involuntary stop 
have travelled in the fifty years since! 


Before long Vauxhalls were beating all comers for 
reliability and speed. In 1908 a 20 hp Vauxhall won the 
2,000 Mile RAC Trial coupled with the Scottish Reliability 
Trials. In 1911 four 16 hp world’s records were broken. 
In 1912 a new 20 hp world’s record of 97.15 mph over 
50 miles was set up. In 1913 the fabulous 30/98 Vauxhall, 
the sports car of sports cars was introduced. In the 1914 
war the Vauxhall 25 was the No. | staff car. It took 


King George V as near the front line as a car could go. 
1910—First 20 hp Car to Beat 100 mph 


Between the wars, Vauxhall set new conceptions of was this Vauxhall which, at Brooklands, flashed over 
motoring value by marrying economy and performance. the flying half-mile at 100.08 mph 
The Cadet, the “ Light Six ”, the 10 hp made motorists 
of pedestrians in tens of thousands. 


Today Vauxhall lead the way with the new Wyvern and 
Velox, so big and handsome, so powerful, inexpensive 
and economical, that the designer of that first single- 
cylinder tiller-steered marvel might well gasp at the 
revolution he began. 


1920—The Fabulous Vauxhall 30/98—* One of the greatest British 
high performance cars of all time’, winner of innumerable 
trophies. And still winning today in vintage car events 


And Today—The six cylinder, spacious, comfort- 

te able, reliable Vauxhall Velox, an 80 mph high perform- 

Vauxhall Motors Limited , ance car—which combines economy with luxury. Price £535, 
Luton, Beds. plus £224.0.10 P.T. The 4 cyl. Wyvern £495, plus £207.7.6 P.T 
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Britain's first 
and finest 
masculine support 


underwear 


From most good 
men’s shops and stores 


Shorts & Singlets i 
ra RONT AA 
Midways (Short legs) xz a 
& Short Sleeved Vests san eiens underwtar 
$V tvyit AWO StOTT 


Made by Lyle and Scott Ltd., of Hawick, Scotiand, & ideal House, Argyll St., London W.! 


IN THE 1954 RENAULT 750 
BIG-CAR COMFORT and reliabilty 
combined with small-car econ- Far ahead in 
omy are features that have dist- Technical Achievement 





inguished the Renault 750 from INDEPENDEKT 4-WHEEL SUSPENSION 


the start. Now there’s even more REMOVABLE WET LINERS 


OVERHEAD VALVE ENGINE 


| Passengers the flat rear floor ALUANNIUO CYLINDER HEAD 


| 
elbow and leg room for the four | 





is retained—and there’s more 





room for luggage. All within an 82} in. wheelbase, too! 
With its petrol consumption of 50 m.p.g. and rapid acceleration 
(*Motor’’ Test: 0-50 m.p.h. in 24.8 seconds) the 
“750 


” 


gives a good account of itself both 

in and out of town traffic. For the 

family motorist, for the motorist 

who has to husband his resources, 

the Renault 750 is the soundest, 
most obvious choice. 


¥% Moving the battery to the rear and placing 
the spare wheel upright gives even greater room 
in the front luggage compartment. The engine is 
at rear—the most logical position for a car of 
this size. 


RENAULT LIMITED . WESTERN AVENUE . LONDON, W.3 
Showrooms: 21 Pall Mall, $.W.1 


From Maenson Agents everywhere 
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It moves in the 


TERRY 


Anglepoise 


LAMP 


Pat. all countries. 


Sole Makers: WERBERT TERRY 


& SONS LTD - 


right circles 


Think what it means to write, to 
read, to sew, to work by the 
adjustable light of Anglepoise. 

At finger-tip command it comes 
closer or waves away as desired. 
Takes any position at a finger- 
touch and holds it. Needs 25 or 
40 watt bulb only. At all 
electricians or stores or send 
‘for Booklet to Dept. 7. 


Prices from £4.14.8 


REDDITCH - 


He’s reading his paper and 
cleaning his teeth 


Or rather, Steradent is oxygen- 
cleaning his dentures for him. Like 
all fastidious denture wearers, he 
knows the importance of cleaning 
them every day with something made 
for the purpose. 

He knows that the simplest, most 
effective way of cleaning his dentures 
is to steep them for 20 minutes daily 
in half a tumbler of water which 
contains Steradent. Without taking 


up his own time, Steradent does the 
job by blending the actions of alkali 
and purifying oxygen. Safely and 
surely, it removes mucus and stains, 
disinfects the dentures in every 
crevice, leaves them so fresh the 
tongue fee/s how clean they are. 

You'll find, too, that it is actually 
an economy to use Steradent —see 
how the 2/5d. flask lasts you! Also 
1/4d. size. 


DAVID was looking for a way of 
keeping a closer check on expenses. 
He found one when he went into 
his local branch of Lloyds Bank 


and opened a current account 


The counterfoils on your cheque 

book, together with paying-in slips and 
statements of account, provide you 
with a simple but complete personal 
accounting system. 


EDWARD had a wife and 

family and was anxious to do 
his best for their future. 

Before choosing his executor he 
enquired about the executor and 


trustee services of Lloyds Bank 


You can appoint Lloyds Bank as 
your executor to act either alone or 
jointly with a relative or friend. 


FRANK. knew he would benefit by 
opening a banking account but he 
thought it would be rather a 
difficult and formal business. 
When he went to Lloyds Bank he 
found how easy it was 

Lloyds Bank is a friendly 

place, and the procedure for opening a 


current account there is both simple 
and short. 


Have you read “ Banking for Beginners”? ? 
Ask for a copy at any branch of the Bank 


Let 


LLOYDS BANK 


look after your interests 


Leave the job to Steradent 
-specialy made to clean dentures 
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Here is 


a gold brick - 


(made of clay ) 


Here is a bank-note brick and a profit brick—for the 

man whose bread and butter comes out of a furnace. 

Two furnaces, lined with bricks like this, pay better than THREE lined 
with standard refractories, because they cool quicker and reload quicker. 
This is no place to go into wearisome technicalities. 

Just make a note of the M.I.28 (one of the new Morgan Refractories) . .. 


and consult your Maintenance Engineer . . . and tell your Accountant 


“MORGAN 


efractories 


ARE WORTH FAR MORE THAN THEY COST 


The Morgan Crucible Company Ltd. (Refractories Group), Neston, Wirral, Cheshire. (Tel : Neston 1406) 





Punch, October 21 1953 


Ki Ye uMlhetsmith, 


Combined 


NOTE CASE 
COIN PURSE 
& SHOPPING LIST 


With Gilt Propelling Pencil 


Superbly finished in 
Green, Scariet or Blue Morocco — 


or a luxurious Hazel Pigskin. 


Prices from 47/6d at 


all good stores 


TJ &J.Smith Jd 


LONDON 5.W.19 


HYDRAULICALLY FORMED 
by a process unique 
in this country 


A compression 
* capable of repeated fexng 


a A container which caf’ be 
hermetically sealed 


3. A packiess gland 


Covrbiming the 
properties of 


for Automatic coo ant regulation : Move 
ment for pressure change: Packless gland to 
seal spindle in high vacua: Reservoir to accept 
liquid expansion: Dashpot or delay device 
Barometric measurement or control: Pres- 
surised couplings where vibration or move- 
ment 1s present: Dust sea to prevent ingress 
of dirt: Pressure reducing valves: Hydraulic 
transmission: Distance thermostatic control 
Low torque flexible coupling: Pressure sealed 
rocking movement : Pressurised rotating shaft 
seals: Aircraft pressurised cabin control 
Refrigeration expansion valves : Thermostatic 
Steam Traps: Pressure amplifiers: Differen- 
tial pressure measurements : Thermostatic 
operation of louvre or damper 


Write for List No. K800-1 


Drayton he 


METAL BELLOWS 


Drayton Rep ulator and Instrument Co., Ltd 
Vest Drayton, Middlesex 


ms 


18/- a bottle 
half flask 9/6 


OTHER POPULAR 

GILBEY PORTS 
per bottle 

Special Reserve 18/6 

White Port - J8/6 

Diploma - 

Old ] - 


Also in half flasks 


Griple Grown Port 


is a delightful full-bodied port 


produced by the people who made port famous 


YOU'LL BE GLAD you Got GILBEY’S 








: = 


—- 
~- Fes 


a 


Invest 
with safety 


AND LET YOUR MONEY 
EARN A TAX PAID 
RETURN OF 


07 


EQUIVALENT TO 5 ON AN 
INVESTMENT TAXED Al 
THE STANDARD RATI 


Interest accrues from day of invest- 

ment. No brokerage fees or charges 

payable on investment or withdrawal 
Shares cannot fluctuate in value 
ASSETS EXCEED £5.000,000 


For full details, write or telephone 
City Prudential 
Ruilding Society 
17 HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, EC! 


TELEPHONE: CITY B42 


131/132 PARK LANE, LONDON, W.! 
TELEPHONE MAYPFamRm oS*1 


AND aT BIRMINGHAM, BRADFORD, BRICHTON 
LEEDS, LIVERPOOL, MANCHPSTER 











i | 
| | An English 


Coxtwain 


LIFE 
AND 
YOURS 


depend upon first-class equipment 
which costs money. You can help the 
lifeboatinan to keep up his great 
tradition of service. Send your con 
tribution, however small, to 


ROYAL NATIONAL 


' LIFE-BOAT INSTITUTION 


42, GROSVENOR GARDENS, LONDON, 8.W.1 


Treasurer 
His Grace The Duke of Northumbertand 
Secretary 


Col.A.D. Burnett Brown,O.8.E..M.C..7.0.M.A 
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HOSPITALITY 










SALT OF 





tn any home 











COP 
a Madan, wot only y, 


: id lise casion, Ue a 
If you went to tea with KH the hKB. on, dasha sight pane PN 







Leomomieal 


. . this lovely, talented if I wag said ol 


MGM Star would offer 












you an exquisite cup ESSE Heat Storage Cookers 
; , 
chosen with the same give you outstanding fuel and where tot water 
° A 
connoisseur taste as economy with coke, an- \ Condtanting requ 
— thracite or Phurnacite 
the tea it holds. For re = 







constant hot water day and 





Deborah Kerr, now 





night - continuous 24-hour 





starring in “ Julius 





cooking service + thermo- 





Caesar’’, is a devotee of static control * roomy 






Harden's. You'll always ‘fast’ and ‘slow’ ovens - fast- 






boiling hotplate - handy 





choose Harden's Tea, 
simmering space + no soot 





too, once you've tried it. 





or oven flues to clean. The THE AUTOMATIC 
HYDRESSE serves, economi- 






Even if your grocer is 





















































famous 2-oven ESSE Fairy ic “tint” aaaaion. “eae 
out of stock, he'll gladly shown, costs £91.4.9 with hotel, board residence—any 
: P ——- ° ° lace where hot water is 
order it for you. boiler; £79.2.0 without boil- ace Ae on call for every 
>r. MNatarars 2 purpose. Thermostat saves 
-_ Platerac k and back fuel and labour. Refuel only 
panel extra. Write for free twice in 24 hours. Stream- 
A a lined porcelain enamel finish 
coloured catalogue of ESSE and top performance. 660 or 
HARDEN'S BLUE LABEL TEA 1/2 per }-!b domestic models. on terms out of fuel savings. 
ies 
CEYLON TEA . 
anaseire Werte HIRE PURCHASE TERMS 
a Guana anor SMITH & WELLSTOOD LTD Est 1854 
Ss) LS 21 cst 5 
HARDEN'S CHINA & EMPIRE SLEND 1/5 per j-tb aes of the ESSE Cooker Company 
HARDENS DARJEELING TEA 7 ib lead Office: Bonnybridge Stirlingshire 
per’ London: 63 Conduit Street W1 
HARDEN'S PURE CHINA TEA 2/2 per i-ib & at Liverpool, Edinburgh, Glasgow & Dublin 










Formerly knownas the famous BOCTOR Tea and still blended 
by Harden Bros: & Lindsay Lid., 121 Cannon Sireet, E.C.4. 
























































\ record of success unparalleled ino motoring: history 
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the word for Toffee 


Makers of Super-Kreem and Kreemy Toffees. 


f 


é Edward Karp + Sons Ltd The Toffee Goecialists” of Masdstone 
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ORTABLE CENTRAL HEATING 
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Caren tee Heat with a 


HURSEAL 


OIL-FILLED ELECTRIC 
TROUBLE FREE — NO MAINTENANCE 


SAFETY RADIATOR 
FROM £13 17 11 (INC. PURCHASE TAX) 


you Just PLUG IT IN ANYWHERE 
HURSEAL LTD., 29 Regent St., London, W.1 
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Kc _/ g 
“Hooray 4a!” 
chaired the ERCOLion 


* There's nothing cheap about my 4a chair except the price,"’ roared 
the ERCOLion. * And that—taking stock of the way it’s built-—-makes 
it the cheapest chair money can buy. It has pedigree Windsor wedg:- 
through legs that will see it standing firm for ever, or thereabouts. Its 
rounded, shaped seat supports you without making itself felt. And 
added to this comfortable strength is traditional Windsor grace and 
a mellow finish all my own, in either dark or light wood. Whether for 
kitchen, canteen, garden or anywhere about the house . . . darn it, 
there simply is no other chair—not within anything like the price.” 


FURNITURE INDUSTRIES LIMITED * HIGH WYCOMBE * BUCKS 





Fadeless linens Bring the sunshine of 


and cotton fresh, unfading colour 
? into your house. Use 
repps in lovely beautiful plain Old 
colours Bleach linens and 
cotton repps for cur- 
tains and upholstery. 
Neither sun, sea air nor 
washing can wither 
them. They are slow 
to soil and wonderfully 
hard wearing. For 
patterns and the name 
of your nearest supplier 


write to Old Bleach 











Dept 14 


Old Bleach Furnishings Lid., Randalstown, N. Ireland. Trade Showrooms 26 Berners St., London, WI 















4 


7 INTE REST INCREASED 


TAX 2AZ aiiaiey 


No expenses on investment or withdrawal 


Deposits received from individuals at 
24% Society paying income tax. 
Write for full porticulars 


GRAYS BUILDING SOCIETY 
EST. 1880 92 NEW ROAD « GRAYS - ESSEX 
Branch Offices: 31 LINTON ROAD BARKING ESSEX 


& 4 WHEELER GATE NOTTINGHAM (Mr. C. O. Day) 
Y Assets : £2,000,000 Reserves : £68,000 


for warmth, 
comfort and 
appearance 


The Belling 
most handsome period fire, 























There's never 
been a soap like 


Medieval is a 


specially designed for the 
smaller fireplace. The 








burning fuel effect is most 
fascinating and the re- 
semblance is simply 
amazing. The finish of 





the cast metal frame-work 


REFRESHES AFTER is a fine reproduction of 
antique wrought iron. 
WORK, SPORT 
AND TRAVEL 


Bath size tablet now available again. 








No. 639. With coal effect 


Size: 22° w 24\"h 





Whether in rolls, flat packets 
or interleaved sheets 


NOVIO 


is the best value Toilet Paper 


The Brush with the 
2 Years Guarantee 

















“Service 
Shaving BRUSH 
prices om 36to20- 


THE PROGRESS SHAVING BRUSH COMPANY LIMITED. 
Mottram St. STOCKPORT, Cheshire. 92, Regent St, LONDON, W.1. 


















£17.16.6. tax paid 
No. 639A, With log effect €20.18.6. tax paid 
11" d. (2 kw.) 
OBTAINABLE THROUGH EVERY ELECTRICAL SHOP AND SHOWROOM 

FREE Write to Belling & Co. Ltd., Bridge Works, Enfield, 
Middx. for 40-page Catalogue, illustrating Belling Electric 
Fires, Cookers, and Domestic Appliances for the Home. 


You can’t beat a 


THE GENTLE ANTACID LAXATIVE 
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For prompt delivery—buy your 


DUNLOPILLO 


Mattress and Pillow at 


The london Bedding Centre 





13 Brompton Rd., KNIGHTSBRIDGE s.w.3 Phone KNI 17 

or from any JOHN PERRING Branch :— 
KINGSTON-on-Thames (Main Furniture Showrooms) JACKAMANS 
WORTHING GUILDFORD STAINES EAST SHEEN SOUTHEND 
OXFORD TOOTING SLOUGH WOKING HOUNSLOW 
CHICHESTER TWICKENHAM READING RICHMOND GRAYS 











Alisorts of forms 
for filling .... 














Se | .. Allsorts 
s ; “a Ul o g p ns 
for wag 
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MAKE YOGHOURT 
AT HOME! 


‘ Thisdeliciousand health 





























YALACTA ferment and 
apparatus. 

1 Pint of Milk makes 
5 jars of Yoghourt 
e for details to, Dept. PU 


Yalacta Products Ltd., Poplar Rd, Shipley, Yorks. 


REMOVALS 


HOULTS wu. 
Mee aap tenant 


Palmers Green 1167-8 
Also at NEWCASTLE. © CARLISLE, GLASGOW 


cata STORAGE 


ENO’S tor 


stomach upsets. 


515) [2 f 


























Eno’s “ Fruit Salt” quickly relieves indiges- Neer 4 

tion, heartburn, flatulence. Furthermore, i in x <e 
promoting a regular bowel action, Eno’s 
wards off sick headaches, liverishness, irrita- 
bility and other symptoms of irregularity. 
Taken at bedtime Eno’s acts as a safeguard 
against a restless night and a morning “liver”, 


Handy pack 1/8d. Bottles 2/5d. and 4/3d. 





The words “NO,” “ENO’S” and “FRUIT SALT” are registered Trade Marks. 
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Memo to 
Young Hen 


About Town: — 


All over the world 
where good 
taste and pleasure 
meet — you'll 
Jind this bottle 


Dry Monopole 


CHA BPAGNE 


$¢ dor ‘ “4 -. orey 
“The Ambassa Y, in | ferric grey 

SB sigh 
) AT TE R of shillings 
” : brown and fawn, ") 
r oman) 


Twiss “ 
Suflola House 


Very, very GOOD 
SHOES 


In quiet manly styles and most excellent 
leathers. Miles better than shoes 


costing only a little less, f : | ' : . R RY 
/, | > -“ a 
/ j nc - ; 
“ERRY 


(PRODUCE OF SPAIN) 


REGAL PORT 


( PRODUCE OF PORTUGAL ) 
Tawny, Ruby or White 


MU 815 Black or brown calf 
in a full range of fittings 


Leaflet and address of your nearest stockist sent on request to Dept. P.4 


CROCKETT & JONES LIMITED - NORTHAMPTON 


FROM YOUR WINE MERCHANT 


“The Bekt of the Bunch 
20: EASTCHEAP - LONDON - £:¢3 








4 / 
VANTELLA warren 
| MERCERS OF WOOLLEN CLOTH TO THE LATS KING GEORGE VI 
rt : _— , ope \e 

shirt : | 


‘To match every Vantella shirt are 
twoeversmart, ever comfortable 
VAN HEUSEN collars, unshrinkable 
like the VAN HEUSEN neckband, 
long lasting like the VAN HEUSEN 
cuffs, Tailored in coat style. 
Reduced price 46/- 





man’s world 
Pattern card available from: OR COME AND SEE THESE MAGNIFICENT CLOTHS FITTINGLY DISPLAYED IN OUR SHOWROOMS AT 
COTELLA, OXPORD STREET, LONDON, W.1 4 NEW BURLINGTON STREET REGENT STREET LONDON WI 


DUNLOP 








Wool is Stiong 


STEPHENS BROTHERS LTO, 
BY APPOINTMENT HOSIERS 
TO THE LATE FING GEORGE WY 


Tenova 





The lastex band 
at the top 
keeps them up 
—the cut-out 
keeps them 
comfortable 


Nylon 
reinforced 


fi 7'6 lain, J ; 
en Acoma There is NO substitute for Wool 


Sole distributors; Stephens Bros, Ltd. 
157 Rewent Street, London, W.1. Write 
for address of your nearest supplier. 











for MATerials handLING 





. sturdy 


little fellows e) ’ 

—lifting, transporting, - Yio ° ° e 
stacking—in and out of S Ci n | 

tight corners—day in, | : / 6; ) FOR 

day out, year in, year 4 ao > 


out—easily, cheaply and 
untiringly. 


1600'T, 2000 Ib. or | i SO QOICH to reliwe acidity 


3000 Ib. and lifting to 


oe ‘ 
pewsi oe of FT| Fat SQ PLEASANT 10 taste 
. SQ HANDY for pocket or bag 


“MILK or MAGNESIA’ 
TABLETS anny 


30 Tablets 1/44 . 75 Tablets 2/9 : 150 Tablets 4/9 


MATLING LTD °- SALLINGS PARK: WOLVERHAMPTON 
IPSWICH RD ~- TRADING ESTATE + SLOUGH A PROVEN PRODUCT OF THE CHAS. H. PHILLIPS CHEMICAL CO., LTD, 
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“Pastures Green 


GRASSLAND is one of Britain’s greatest national resources, 
for grass is the natural food of cattle and sheep, and 
upon its abundance and quality depends the production 
of more meat and milk. To-day—in a world seriously 
short of these things—the improvement and development 
of grassland is recognised as the foundation of our 
agricultural expansion. It has not always been so, and 
it is largely due to the vision and patient researches of 
a few pioneers that the essential knowledge and 
techniques are now available to the British farmer. 
I.C.I. was among the first to apply scientific methods 
to the many problems connected with growing grass, 
raising its nutritional value and ensuring that the 
most efficient use is made of it. As long ago as 
1928, an I.C.I. experimental farm was estab- 


lished at Jealott’s Hill in Berkshire where practical 


research in grassland management was undertaken. 

The benefits of this and other work have been 
far-reaching—from the development of new methods for 
controlling the grazing of cattle to the production of 
L.C.1.’s_ “ Nitro-Chalk ” for 


example, has shown remarkable results as a grassland 


improved fertilisers. 
fertiliser. Its use not only raises the food value of 
grass, but makes it grow more abundantly and for a 
longer period, thus extending the grazing season and 
helping to save imports of cattle feeding-stuffs. Another 
I.C.I. development is the drying of grass by machines, 
a method which makes it possible to preserve its full 
LC.I. is 


pioneering, and the new knowledge of grassland problems 


nutritive value almosi indefinitely. still 


that it is gaining will help the British farmer to produce 


still more from British acres. 


Imperial Chemical Industries Limited 
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CONCENTRATED 


for economy 


MENTHOLATED 


Sor coolness 


SUPER-FATTED 
for abundant lather 


ANTISEPTIC 
for skin health 


If it’s a matter of 
how to fasten 
one thing 


to another 


get in touch with G Ké¢ N be ae INGRAM ee original 
A Lh . 


mentholated shaving cream 


COMBINES (75 OWN FACE LOTION 


A PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS, LONDON AND NEW YORK 
$3/4/7 


GUEST KEEN & NETTLEFOLDS (MIDLANDS) LIMITED 
BOLT AND NUT DIVISION: Atlas Works, Darlaston, S. Staffs. Phone: Darlaston 28 
SCREW DIVISION: Box 24, Heath St., Birmingham, 18. Phone: Smethwick 1441 





. IMPLEMENTS 


WHEELS... 
SAID THE BARMAID 


AID THE HOST 


CHASSIS FRAMES 
SAID THE CUSTOMER 


- ++ TRAILERS 
SAID THE DOG 


Springs, of all shapes and sizes, are needed to assist the movements of 
almost everything mechanical. Most of these are made by Terry’s who 
have been Britain’s leading spring and presswork specialists for nearly 
acentury. In that time a host of problems have been solved by Terry’s 
AND THE CALL WAS FOR research Gupastment so that today ae experience " enique in this 
specialised field. If you want help with any question of springs or 


Ss a n Kk e y OF WELLINGTON presswork rely on Terry’s to spring to your assistance. 


JOSEPH SANKEY & SONS LIMITED * HADLEY CASTLE WORKS * WELLINGTON * SHROPSHIRE 


TELEPHONE: 500 WELLINGTON * TELEGRAMS: SANKEY WELLINGTON Herbert Terry & Sons Ltd, Redditch, England 
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FAMILY MAN. Under forty-five. 
Comfortably off. Very little life assurance. 
Seems to be spending most of his income. 
Neighbour’s serious illness last year made 
him concerned about his own future. 
Wants good provision for family. Also 
needs capital when he retires. 


The Prudential Heritage Endowment 
is a life assurance plan just suited 
to his needs. 








DARE YOU TAKE RISKS with the 
smallest room? 

To keep the S-bendin your lavatory pan 
free from lime scale and stains, you've 
got to use something so strong it eats in- 
to scaling and loosens it. Then, when you 
flush the pan, the S-bend is clean and 
fresh. Harpic is made specially strong 
to do just this job — safely, without 
harming the porcelain. Harpic whitens, 
disinfects and deodorizes, too. And its 
clean smell freshens the room. That’s 
why 5 out of 10 housewives use Harpic. 

(The lavatory is used daily, so 
sprinkle Harpic every night.) 

Price 1/6d and 2/6d. Plain or 
perfumed. 























Made specially Strong: and 
safe forthe lavatory 


Colman Lid., Hall 


XNXNID 


JOSE FROM HAVANA 


Soon after they were formed, in 1834, Por Larranaga 
began sending their Havana cigars to England 

José and other descendants of the skilled crafismen 
who made those early cigars are now in Jamaica mak- 
ing Larra cigars for Por Larranaga, with the same 
fine Havana wrapper as their ancestors had used 
Thus more than 100 years of experience, tradition and 
hereditary skill go to create these very fine cigars 


LARRA CIGARS by POR LARRANAGA 





— /he ALMIN GROUP produces — 


INGOTS AND BILLETS ' SAND AND DIE-CASTINGS 
BARS SECTIONS TUBES AND FORGINGS 
BUILDINGS AND ENGINEERING STRUCTURES 
CONTAINERS AND FOOD EQUIPMENT 


Parent Conceny ALMIN LIMITED 


FARNHAM ROYAL  BIICKS Telephone FARNHAM COMMON 595 





Ask the Chief Typist 


Experience has taught the chief typist to value a type- 
writer for qualities that may not be instantly discernible. 
Take the new Imperial. It's a quick, quiet and thorough- 

ly efficient typewriter, but the chief typist will tell you 
that it's much more than that. Suppose, for instance, 
that a long and complicated balance sheet is being 
typed and an urgent letter is required. The long 
carriage, complete with balance sheet, can instant 
ly be removed from the machine, the letter 
typed, and the balance sheet completed 
later. And that’s only one of the many 
advantages made possible by the exclus- 
ive Imperial feature of interchangeable 


carriage, platen roller and type-unit 


Imperial 


(MPBRLAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY LIMITED LEICESTER 


CRCIS 


your we 
a Ht 
* beans the at 


SPICEHERS 


It’s pure pleasure... 


This Dunhill Holder contains a Crystal 
Filter which cools the smoke, keeps 
tobacco particles from your mouth and 
absorbs nicotine and tar. It enables you 
to keep on smoking your favourite brand 
of cigarette with the added enjoyment of 
filtered smoking too. Each filter lasts for 
20 cigarettes and is changed in a moment. 
Ask your tobacconist to show you the Dunhill 
De-Nicotea today. Price 17/6 

(in box with 10 filters). 


Toes 
TO THE LATE KING GEORGE W 
ALFRED OUNMILL LTO, 


DE'NICOTEA 


CRYSTAL FILTER 


Cigarette Holder 


ALFRED DUNHILL LTD., 30 DUKE STREET, LONDON, S.W,! 


Renowned for pipes, lighters, cigarettes and tobaccos 





Make shaving an occasion 


F you just shave and leave it at that, you are missing 

a grand experience. Follow the sequence of luxury 
shaving that Imperial Leather provides. First, use 
Imperial Leather Chubby Shaving Soap— made chubby 
specially to be quick and economical. Let its rich lather 
be a prelude to all that is to come. And then, when 
ordinary shaving ends, let delight continue. Apply 
Imperial Leather After Shave Lotion, to set your skin 
a-tingling with pleasure, toned and invigorated; and 
finally, Imperial Leather After Shave Powder . . . and 
there you are! Shaved as you have never been shaved 
before, smooth and confident for the day. 


THE LUXURY SEQUENCE 


1. CHUBBY SHAVING SOAP 


Specially designed to present the maximum 
surface to the beard and to preserve a firm 
shape throughout long havir life One 
Chubby and Refili will last the average man 
12 months 


2. AFTER SHAVE LOTION 


4 refreshing and invigorating astringent char- 
actertsed by the discree perial Leather 


perfume 


3. AFTER SHAVE TALC 
in handsome, plastic sprinkler container, this 


invisible talc is tinted tu be felt but not seen 


_ Yi. 
mSSOTR MPERTAL 40? LEATHER 
Cussons [ lI y , 202 Ay y 


Shaving Luxuries 


MAKERS OF THE FAMOUS IMPERIAL LEATHER TOILET SOAP 
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The coronation procession of Queen Victoria gave back to the people that which James II had raket mm them —a great 
‘the old practice (of a cavalcade from the Tower s partially revived. On the da 
hich was seen with y half-a-million 


coronation procession. ! facaulay 


oronation of Queen Victoria there was a procession “ 


of her subjects Ir was, indeed, a great coronation, with the young 


says : 


ny crow 1s in the 


of the « 
rder of George III 


Queen riding 
magnificent gilded Royal Coach of Srate. In this coronation year this sam 

terest and apa by millions of peop! 

id television cat s. In far away places cl 
streets awaiting the Royal Pro 


has again been seen with “in 
through the magic eyes of film ar 
gay with flags and bunting, and the clean sanc fed 
silver and the gleam of gold as the great coach, flanked by the Household Cas 
along the ancient road to Westminster amidst a frenzy of cheering that was hear 
that will echo for all time in the memory of the Queen’s loyal subjects, wh 
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summer issue and one additional winter issue, 





